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T would be needlefs to ſay any thing here 
in commendation of theſe PsxLMs and Hywns, as they 
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CLXXXVIII for the imperf&ions of which. —_ 
alone is accountable, he o ly apology. he _ : 5 
for inſerting them in this colle lon is, a wiſh 7 5 
ſome perſons who ſaw them i in manuſcript. . | —_— — 


The muſic to which the following ſubjects are ſet, 
(and alſo a fmaller «dition of #his book) may be had 4 
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of 5 2 bookſcller. It will be allowed by all who "2% 
heard them ſung in public, or in @ private party, accom- 
panied by the piano forte, that their beauty will be ſeen 
to the beſt advantage, when ſung to the tunes adapted to 
the different metres and ſpirit of the various compoſitions. 
As theſe are intended only to be ſung occaſionally at 
SALEM, by way of ſupplement to Lady Huntingdan's col- 
lection, none of the hymns in that book are A here. 


Singing the praiſes of JEHOVAH is an rie in the 


church militant, ſo nearly allied to the everlaſting employ 


of Heaven, that it is pty ſo edifying and pleaſing a part 
cf religious worſhip ſhould not be better attended to than 
is the practice of congregations in general. Should this 
contribute in the leaſt towards the comfort of thoſe whoſe 
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PREFACE. .- 
in their ſuitary hours, the Editor will be amply recom- 
penſed, while he feels that conſideration added to the plea- 
ſure he has already enjoyed i in compiling. the work, : 


Whoever has a heart fond of the ſublime views and pure 
Joys of chriſtianity, will feel the moſt ſolid delight in peruſ- 
ing theſe ſhort devotional pieces. So ſoon as he opens this 
little volume, he will find himſelf introduced all at once 
into the inviſible world, and charmed with the cœleſtial 
ſcenes of glory and immortality ; here he will find fenti- 
ments admirably ſuited to all the evangelical views, and di- 


vine impreſſions, of the ſincere chriſtian while - fubject to 
the viciſſitudes of time; and thoſe who can adopt the lan- 
guage expreſſed here, as that of their own hearts, may be 
Kid to > be ſavingly alen be. the memegtous con- 
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3 cerns of a future ſtate, and prepared in the inheritance of | Vir 
1 the ſaints in light, : | an 
Should 2 heedlels eye be caſt upon theſe pages by thoſe th 

who haye been accuſtomed to read nothing but what is cal- | 
culated to amuſe the vain heart for the preſent moment ; let | 1 


ſtrike the attention here, and they will ſee, if not blinded A} 
by inexcuſable ignorance, abſurd prejudice, and ſtubborn un- 
belief, that every line relates to their ſituation in eternity! ß 
and points out the ſure way to the glorious abodes of the 
Happy: and they may diſcern through the whole, that the 
* path to bliſs is rational, that is, quite cogſiflent with all that 
zs in this imperfect ſtate to be known of GOD—his attri- 
| dutes—works—diſpenſations of providence—revealed truth 
x oil aA ſtate of man by >, amazing faculties 
| of - 


- reaſon pauſe over the firſt paſſage which may promiſcuoully 1 
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of his ble defires of his Heart after that Satigfattary \ 
kind of happineſs which earthly things, at beſt, cannot afford; 
and alſo the relation which muſt appear to almoſt the rudeſt 
thought of intellectual nature, ſubſiſting between him in 
this nether world, and his Infinite Creator, to whom all 
things in the univerſe owe their exiſtence ; by whoſe council | 
they are governed, and to whoſe purpoſes the minuteſt circum- 


ſtances are ſubſervient; and who muſt be acknowledged as an 
omnipotent, juſt, good, and ſupremely wiſe Agent, to haye 


ſome great deſign worthy of himſelf in view, as the reſult of 


all that has been, is now, and ſhall be tranſaQed under bis 


ſovereign eye, during all the important moments of time, to 
the conſummation of all things; and that benevolent deſign 
is the exaltation of human beings (from woes innumerable, 
to which creatures deeply fallen from original rectitude, are 
ſubject in theſe territories of Satan, fin, and death) to in- 
43 : : effable, 
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: Subſtitute who voluntarily AT to become in a divine | 4 
and human capacity, the author of their eternal redemp- _ 
tion, whoſe lovely Names, Offices, Righteouſneſs and Cha- go 
rater are now the ſubſtance and beauty of the BIBLE, and 10 

will be the triumphant j joy, and grateful ſong, of the bleſſed = 


In heaven for ever ; and for the encouragement of every one, 
However ſituated on this earth, who may feel a wiſh for | 
that conſummate felicity they are aſſured in that volume of = 
; unerring truth, and in the following pages, that whoſoever * 
hal) apply to Him by faith, repentance, and prayer, 
mall obtain mercy, and that He is able to ſave to tbe 
wuttermeft them that come unto GOD, by Him, ſeeing he | 
auer r liveth to make interce ron for them. a 


Reader, 


PEARS S062, 


g * Reader; that you may ſhare in the unſpeakatle bleſſi ings 
* of his mediatorial office, and that theſe ſonnets may be the 
. means, under the influence of the HOLY SPIRIT, to 
14 | fweeten your meditations, and furniſh you with frequent 

1 ſongs in the houſe of your pilgrimage, to the honor 

4 of your great REDEEMER, is the ardent prayer. of 

} 3 | | | | | | 4 

1  __ Your wellwiſher and ſervant in the 

r | | mY 


kingdom and patience of CyHrIsT, - 
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; Carliſle-Street, Soho-Square, — | 
7 2 Jane 1793. : 


1 


EL hait the pow'r of Jeſu's name, Coronation 37 
= Awake, my ſoul, ſtretch ev'ry nerve, The Race 49 | 
=_ Awake my ſoul in joyful lays, God's Kindneſs bo {| 
2s on the creſt the Savior hung, The Malefafor 78 
_ Afflicted ſaint, to Chriſt draw near, Promiſe 82 

At anchor laid, remote from home „% 
Away wich our ſorrow and fear, ä Holy Longing 

Away, my needleſs fears, Divine Providence 

ne the fig-tree ſhall not bear, | The Reſource 
Awake, my drowſy ſoul, Te Mornin 
Angels roll the 8 20 A 39 RefurreBion 


Awake our drowſy ſouls, | Sabbath Morning 
ETON the glitt'ring ſtarry globes, | Redemption 
= Beſet with ſnares on ev'ry hand, The Cboice 

Begin my tongue ſome heav'nly theme, God's Faithfulne/s 
= — Behold, what condeſcending love, ; Children 


_ +6 57 "I 22 52 1 
r FUR TINS 
I I ID Iz ST 
I . — -1 . — bl | * rg * 
r 1 — 1 * F 
Sy AM © 2 2 — ne 1 8 
* * Lay ; Ter 8 
1 3% EDT 9 * 
r * TS 1 
gs 1 8 3 C4 
= * 3 LY b 8 ; 
r * 
N on, 2 
Ar 1 . 


Beneath the ſhadow of a tree, "The Crofe Page. 
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Begin the bigh celeſtial ſtrain ' -— = Praiſe 183 


By various maxims, forms and rules The M; Hale 22 — 
Deſtow, dear Lord, upon our youth, Yeung People 2 


Lon I ſometimes wonder, a Ha! Wonder 
OME, thou foul transforming ſpirit, Prayer 
Curſt, be the man, for ever curſt, Law and Goſpel” 7 
Come chen, ye ſinners, to your Lord, Invitation 104 
Come, let us anew, our journey berſtbe, Nero Tear 
Come, Lord, from above, ' Holy Defire 109 
Eome, ye ſinners, poor and wretched, Invitation 126 
Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, ; Worſhip 138 
Chrift is the fure foundatian ſtone, - The Foundation 147 
Come, ye that love the Lord, 8 Foy on Barth 148 
. Chriſt, the Lord, is ris'n today, Reſurrection 166 
Eomez worſhip at Emanuel's feet, 5 Worſhip 172 
Chriſt aroſe, as on this day, Sabbath 196 
Come, thou promis'd Holy Spirit! Funeral 213 
Come, all harmonious tongues, The Paſſion, Oc. 217 
Could I fo falſe fo faichleſs prove, Omniſtience 233 
IVINE is our birth, . Heaven in View 118 


Devote your infant race to me; 


Baptiſm 1 
Deathleſi principle, ariſe, ali. 
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XALTED high at God's right-hand, 
Ere God had built the mountains, 
Eternal wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
Earth has engag'd my love too long, 
AR above deaths dreary empire ! 
From Egypt lately freed, 
From the croſs uptifted high, 
Father at thy call I come, 
Father, whate'er of earthly bliſs, 
Father, how wide thy glory ſhines, 
Firm as the earth thy goſpel ſtands, 
F aith is the brighteſt evidence . 
Father of mercies, in thy word, 
G IVE to our God immortal praiſe, 
F Glorious things of thee are ſpoken, | 


Glory to the eternal King, 


Great God attend while Zion ſings, 
God, in his earthly temple lays, 

Great God, thy watchful care we blefs, 
Great Garce of being, and of love, Ned 
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Rev. vii. 13 
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Halltelvjah let us fing, 
Hark ! dull foul, how ev'ry thing, 
ESUS, full of all compaſſion, 

Jeſus, while he dwelt below, 


us the Lord, dur ſouls adore, 
us, I love thy charming name, 
us, and hall it ever be, 
1 journ in a vale of tears, 
long to behold him array'd, ä 
Ia eviry trouble harp and ſtrong, 
Jeſus, Our King, , 
us, in thee. our eyes behold, 
n: Jeſus we live, 
Is this world of fin and forrow, 
Is evil long I took delight, 
Is vaio my fancy ſtrives to paint, 
Is vain the duſky night retires, 
Idee che Lord, but ah! how far, 
Ia, and lo! a countleſs throng, 


Keep filence all created things, 


Happy the fouls releas'd from fear, 


L the Lord that I might grow, 
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„„ BAYUN 1, 8 
5 The Houſe of GOD. 
OUSE of our God, with cheerful anthems 
ring, 1 


While all our lips and hearts his graces fing: 
The op'ning year his goodneſs ſhall proclaim, 
And all its days be vocal with his name. 
The Loxv is good, his mercy never ending; 


His bleflings in perpetual ſhow'rs deſcending. 
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The heav'n of heav'ns, he with his bounty fills: | 

Ye ſeraphs bright, on ever-blooming hills, 

His honor's ſound; you to whom good alone, 

Unmingled, ever-growing, has been known. 
Thro' your immortal life, with love increaſing, 
Proclaim your Maker's glory, never-ceaſing. 


1 


Thou earth enlighten'd by his rays divine, a 
Pregnant with graſs, and corn, and oil, and wine; 
Crown'd with his goodneſs, let thy nations meet, 
And lay their crowns at his paternal feet: 1 
With grateful love, that lib'ral hand confeſſing, B 
Which thro' each heart diffuſeth ev'ry bleſſing. Y} A 
/ 
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Zion, enrich'd with his diſtinguiſh'd grace, 


Bleſt with the rays of thine EmmanuzL's face; 
Zion, ]JEnovan's portion, and delight, 
Grav'n on his hands, and hourly in &is fight. 


E 3. 7 EM 
In ſacred ſtrains, exalt that grace excelling, 
Which makes thy humble hill, his choſen 
9 dwelling. | 


g, lis mercy never ends, the dawn, the ſhade, 


% 


Still ſee new bounties thro* new ſcenes diſplay'd; 
Succeeding ages bleſs this ſure abode, | 
And children lean upon their Father's God. 


1 


1 


6 The deathleſs ſoul, thro' its immenſe duration, 
Drinks from this ſource immortal conſolation. 
» { Burſt into praiſe, my ſoul; all nature join; 


Angels and men in harmony combine : 

While human years are meaſur'd by the ſun, 
And while eternity its courſe ſhall run, 

E His goodneſs, in perpetual ſhow'rs deſcending, | 
ö Exalt in ſongs, and raptures, never ending. 
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II. Divine Worſhip. _ L. M. 
\WEET is the work, my Gop, my King, 
To praiſe thy name give thanks and ſing 


To ſhew thy love by morning-light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, a 
No mortal care ſhall ſeize my breaſt; 
O, may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound. 


My heart ſhall triumph in my LoRp, 

And bleſs his works, and bleſs his word : 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine! 
How deep thy counſels! How divine ! 


Fools never raiſe their thoughts ſo high, 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die, 
Like graſs they flouriſh, till thy breath, 
Blaſt them in everlaſting death. 
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When grace hat 


III. 


But 1 ſhall ſhare a glorious part, 
h well refin'd my heart; 
And freſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 
Sin, my worſt enemy before, 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more: 
My inward foes ſhall all be ſlain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 
Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, an 
All I defir'd, or wiſh'd, below; 
And ev'ry pow'r find ſweet em 
In that eternal world of joy. 


Going to Church. 


OW pleas'd and bleſt was I, 
| To hear the people ery, 
Come let us ſeek our Gop to-day ; 


33 


d know, 


ploy, 


P. M. 
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"my with a cheerful zeal 
We haſte to Zion's hill, 


And there our vows and honors pay. 


Zion, thrice happy place! 
Adorn'd with wondrous grace, 


And walls of ſtrength embrace thee round ; 1 


In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear, 
The ſacred goſpel's joyful ſound. 


There David's greater ſon, 
Has fix'd his royal throne: 


He ſits for grace and judgment there ; 


He makes the ſinner ſad, 
And bids the ſaint be glad, 


And humble ſouls rejoice with fear. 


— — 


May peace attend thy gate, | 

'F nd joy within thee wait 

Z To bleſs the ſoul of ev'ry gueſt; 

Z The man that ſeeks thy peace, 
And wiſhes thine increaſe, = 


A thouſand bleſſings on him reſt. 


y tongue repeats her vows: 
Peace to this ſacred houſe, 


For here my friends and kindred dwell ; | 
And ſince my glorious Gop, 
Makes thee his bleſt abode, | 
My ſoul ſhall ever love thee well. | 
8 IV. The Supplication. P. M. 
2 1 full of all compaſſion, | 
Y Hear thy humble ſuppliant's cry; 


Let me know thy great ſalvation, 
See, I languiſh, faint, and die. 
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Guilty, but with heart-relenting, 
Overwhelm'd with hapleſs grief; 

Proſtrate at thy feet repenting, 
Send, Oh ſend me, quick relief. 


Whither ſhould a wretch be flying? 
But to him who comfort gives; 

"Whither from the dread of dying? 
But to him who ever hves. 

While I view Thee, wounded, grieving, 
Breathleſs on the curſed tree, 

' Fain I'd feel my heart believing, 

That ! hou ſuffered'ſt then for me. 


With Thy righteouſneſs and ſpirit, 
] am more than angels bleſt; 
Here with Thee all things inherit, 


Peace, and joy, and endleſs reſt. 
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Without Thee, the world poſſeſſing, 

I ſhould be a wretch undone: 

Search through heav'n, the land of bleſſing, 
Seeking good, and finding none. 


Hear then, bleſſed SAvI OR, hear me: 
My ſou] cleaveth to the duſt ; 
Send the comforter to cheer me, 
Lo! in Thee I put my truſt. 
n the word, Thy blood hath ſealed, 
Hangs my everlaſting all; 
et thine arm be now revealed. 
Stay, O ſtay me, left I fall! 


- 


In the world of endleſs ruin, 

Let it never, Lord, be ſaid, - 

Here's a ſoul that periſh d, ſuing 
« For the boaſted Liview s aid! 
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Sav'd! the dead ſhall ſpread new glory, 
Through the ſhining realms above, 

Angels ſing the pleaſing ſtory, 

All enraptur'd with Thy love. 


The following hymn was compoſed by the editor, on 


tie evening prior to the interment of his wife, Þ 


and was ſung at her funeral, Dec. 16, 1789. 
She was daughter of Hugh Fofiah Hanſard, Eig. 


one of has Majeſty's Juſtices of the Peace, for the 


county of Middleſex: was married but ten months, 
and died in the 23d. year of her age; her remains, 
with that of her infant, were depoſited in a new 
vault in Salem Chapel. Her aimable diſpoſitions 
and the ſweetneſs of her manners, left a laſting 
ſenſe of real excellence on the minds of her ac- 
guaintance, whoſe unanimous opinion would deem 


any 


„ K Ay Ot 


22 1 
any formal panegyric too trifiing an expreſſion of 
their exalted ſentiments on a character jo juſtly 
beloved. To gratify a few friends, theſe three 
verſes appear in the preſent collection, as a ſmall 
tribute to her memory. 

V. Funeral. P. M. 


AR above death's dreary empire! 
Far beyond the reach of woe, 

In fair Salem, © Wall'd with ſapphire,” 

Dreſs'd more white than virgin's ſnow! 
Does the glad triumphant ſpirit, 

Which this houſe of clay reſign'd, WW 
Now with Gop “ all things inherit,” 
Evermore a happy mind. 


Saints and ſeraphs, without number, 


Are her bleſt companions there! 
Who ne'er faint, or ſleep, or ſlumber, 
In that pure immortal ſphere. 
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1 But i in ſonnets, without ceaſing ;. » 8 
1h All harmonious round the throne, 2 
1 They aſcribe, all praiſe and bleſſing, _* W 
1 | To the Three Eternal One. _ = 
9 CHRIST, the author of ſalvation, = ' 
: Nobly ſounds on all their tongues 
Th labors of divine compaſſion, = T 
Sweetly warble in their ſongs. 9 3 
\ Haſten reſurrection morning; 
Hail thou reſtitution day! 1 
Then adieu to ſin and mourning, 5 = 
Welcome bliſs without decay. u 
VI. Rev. vii. 13. L. M. f F 
0 \XALTED high, at Gov's right hand, | | 
Nearer the throne than cherubs ſtand, 
With glory crown'd in white array, | ; 
1 My wond'ring g foul ſays, Who are they? _ : 
8 | 
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i 
A. Theſe are he ſaints belov'd of Gov; 
Waſh'd are their robes in IESU's blood; 
More ſpotleſs than the pureſt white, 

* ſhine in uncreated light. 


. Brighter than angels, lo, they ſhine, 
Their glories great and all divine; 


Tell me, their origin, and ſay, 


Their order what, and whence came they : py 


A. Thro' tribulation great they came; 
They bore the croſs, and ſcorn'd the ſhame, 
Within the living temple bleſt, 

In Gop they dwell, and on him reſt. 


. And does the croſs thus prove their gain! 
And ſhall they thus for ever reign ; 
Seated on ſapphire thrones, to praiſe 
The wanders of redeeming grace? 
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A. Hunger they ne'er ſhall feel again! 
Nor burning thirſt ſhall they ſuſtain; 
To wells of living water led, _ 
By Gov, the Lamb, for ever fed. 
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O. Unknown to mortal ears they ſing, 
The ſecret glories of their king : | 
Tell me the ſubjet of their lays, 
And whence their long exalted praiſe ? 


A. JIxsus the Savior is their theme; 
They ſing the wonders of his name; 
To him aſcribing pow'r, and grace, 
Dominion, and eternal praiſe. 


Chorus. Amen, chey cry, to him alone, 
Who dares to fill his Father's throne; 

They give him glory, and again 

Repeat his praiſe, and ſay, Amen. 
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VII. 


Praiſe the Lond. 


IVE to our Gop immortal praiſe; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
/onders of grace to Gop belong, 
epeat his mercies in your ſong. 


ive to the Lorp of lords, renown 
he King of kings with glory crown: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
hen lords and kings are known no more. 


He built the earth, He ſpread the ſky, 
And fix'd the ftarry lights on high: 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong: 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 
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He fills the ſun with m 
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* 


orning light, 


He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
[When ſuns and moons ſhall ſhine no more. 
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The Jews he freed from Pharoah's hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd land : 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


He ſaw the Gentiles dead in ſin, 

And felt his pity work within : 

His mercies, ever ſhall endure, 

When death and fin ſhall rei zn no more. 


He ſent his ſon, with pow'r to ſave, 
From, guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to Gob belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav'nly feat: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 


When this yain world ſhall be no more. 


Fehovah Fire. 


FTVHO' troubles aſſail | 
And dangers affright, 
Tho! friends ſhould all fail 

# And foes all unite; | 
et one thing ſecures us 
Whatever betide ; 

The ſcripture aſſures us, 
The Lord will provide. 


Or ſtorehouſe are fed, 
rom them let ùs learn | 
To truſt for our bread: . 

is ſaints, what is fitting, = _ 
Shall ne'er be deny'd, „ 
po long as tis written, | 
{ The LoxD will provide. 22 
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We may, like the ſhips, 
By tempeſts, be tot 
On perilous deeps ; 
But cannot be loſt : 
Tho Satan enrages 
The wind and the tide, 
The promiſe engages, 
The LoxkD will provide, 
His call we obey 
Like Abra'm of old, 
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1 Not knowing our way, 

By! But faith makes us bold: 
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For tho* we are ſtrangers, 
We have a good guide, 

And truft in all dangers, 
The Loxp will provide. 
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hen Satan appears 
To ſtop up our path, 
nd fills us with fears, 
e triumph by faith ; 
e cannot take from us, 
Tho? oft he has try'd; 
his heart-cheering promiſe, 
The LoxD' will provide. 
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e tells us we're weak, 

Our hope is in vain, 
he good that we ſeek, 

We ne'er ſhal] obtain ; 

ut when ſuch ſuggeſtions 

Our ſpirits have ply'd 

his anſwers all queſtions, | 


The Loxp will provide. 
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No ſtrength of our own, 

Or goodneſs we claim; 

Yet ſince we have known 

| The Savior's great name 

ug In this our ſtrong tower, 

For fafety we hide, 

The Lox is our power, 
The Loxkd will provide. 
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When life ſinks apace, 


And death is in view, 
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7 This word of his grace, 


Shall comfort us thro” 
No fearing or doubting, 
With CuRisr on our fide, 
We hope to die ſhouting, 
The Lok will provide. 


1 
q o 
A 
- 


15 Fen DOE 


«ja 4 


a TAS ' .- 46 


r 


2 
Ps 
3 
» 


52 


i * 


oo alan on Hrs te = a a tee 24} 


1 
- «355 


0 


Tg 0 
ny N 6 
3 — — 


Nr 
e 


IX. Gethſemane. 78, 


ESUS, while he dwelt below, 
As divine hiſtorians ſay, 
To a place would often go; 
Near to Kedron's Brook it lay: 
n this place he lov'd to be, 
It was nam'd Gethſemane. 


Full of love to man's loſt race, 


On this conflict, much he thought: 
Thus he knew the deſtin'd place, 
And he lov'd the ſacred ſpot: 
Therefore, *twas he lik'd to be 
Often in Gethſemane. 


Many woes had he endur'd, 
Many ſore temptations met; 
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Patient, and to pains inur'd: 

But the ſoreſt trial yet, | 

Was to be ſuſtain'd in thee, 
Gloomy, ſad Gethſemane. | 


= —— 


Came at length the dreadful night; 3 
Vengeance, vith its iron rod | 
Stood, and with colleQed might 

. Bruis'd the harmleſs Lamb of Gop. 

See, my ſoul, thy Savior fee | 7 
Grov'ling in Gethſemane, 


* 


There, my Gov, bore all my guilt; | 
This thro! grace can be believ'd: | ” 
But the horrors which he felt, „„ 

Are too vaſt to be conceiv'd: 
None can penetrate thro' the, 
Doleful, dark Gethſemane. „„ 
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True, 1 can't deſerve to ſhare 
In a favor ſo divine; 
at ſince fin firſt fix d me there, 
ho has greater claims than mine? 
nd to this my: woeful plea, 
Vitneſs thou Gethſemane. 


ins againſt a holy Go 

ins againſt his righteous laws 
ins againſt his love, his blood; 
ins againſt his name, and cauſe 
ins immenſe as in the ſea ! 


Hide me, O Gethſemane. 


UN 
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Here's my claim, and here alone, 1 
None a Savior more can need: | 

Deeds of righteouſneſs I've none: 

No, not one good work to plead ; 
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Dawgs 
Not a glimpſe of hope for me, 
Only in Gethſemane. 


Savio, all the ſtone remove 155 
From my rocky, flinty heart; 

Thaw it with the beams of love: 

Pierce it with a blood-dipt dart: | 
Wound the heart that wounded Thee, 

Melt it in Gethſemane. 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 


One Almighty, Gop of love, A 


Prais'd by all the heav'nly hoſt, 

In thy ſhining courts above, 

We, poor ſinners, gracious Three, 

Bleſs thee for Gethſemane. 
X. The Wonders of Redemption. C. M. 

EYOND the glitt'ring ſtarry globes, 
Beyond etherial hills; . 
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ere, in the boundleſs realms of light, 
Our great Redeemer dwells. 


Legions of angels round his throne, 
In countleſs armies ſhine, 
ith glowing joy, and golden harps, 


To offer ſongs divine. 


ail ! glorious prince of peace, they cry, 
Whole uncxampled love; 

loy'd thee to quit theſe glorious realms, 
And royalty above. 


Vhilſt he did condeſcend on earth, 
To ſuffer rude diſdain : 
hey caſt their honors at his feet, 
And waited in his train. 


hro' all his travels here below, 


They did his ſteps attend: 
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Of gaz' d, and 1 he at laſt, 
"This ſcene of love would end. 


They ſaw his heart transfix*d with wounds, 
And view'd the crimſon gore; "I 

They ſaw him break the bars of death, 

S Which none e'er broke before. 


They brought his chariot from above, 
| To bear him to his throne ; 
Clap'd their triumphant wings, and cry'd, 
* The glorious work is done.“ 


XI. The' Redeemer. P. M. 


2 

. God, while angels bleſs es 
May an infant liſp thy name; 

Loxp of men as well as angels, 


Thou art every creature's theme. 


capehygah, Sc. &c. Amen. 


UL 


LoRD of ev*ry land and nation, 
Antient.of eternal days: 
ounded through the wide creation, 
Be thy juſt and lawful praiſe, 
Hallelujah. 


or the grandeur of thy nature, 
Grand beyond a ſeraph's thought; 
or created works of power, 


Works with {kill and kindneſs wrought. 
Hallelujah. = 


or thy providence that governs, 
Through thine empire's wide domain, 
Wings an angel, guides a ſparrow ; 
Bleſſed be thy gentle reign. 
Hallelujah. 


2 | 
But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Dark through brightneſs all along; 
Thought is poor, and poor expreſſion, 
Who dare ſing that awful ſong ? 
Hallelujah. 


Brightneſs of thy father's glory, 

Shall thy praiſe unutter'd lie; 

Fly my tongue, ſuch guilty filence, 
Sing the Lord who came to die. 


| _ Halletyah. 


- 


Did archangels ſing thy coming? 
Did the ſhepherds learn their lays ? 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, % 
Should my tongue refuſe to praiſe. + 

Hallelujah. T9» 
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om the higheſt throne of Glory! 
o the croſs of deepeſt woe ! 
or ſuch love to guilty captives, 
May thy praiſe, for ever flow. 
Halleluja. 


Wc, aſcend, immortal Savior, 
Leave thy footſtool, take thy throne; 
ence return and reign for ever, 

Be the kingdom all thine own. | 
Hallelujah. 


XII. The Eternal Plan. P. M. 


E ſing the deep myſterious plan 
Which Goo devis'd, cer time began; 
At length diſclos'd in all its light: 
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Ki 3 
We bleſs the wondrous birth of love, 


Which beams around us from above, 
With grace ſo free, and hope ſo bright. 


Mere has the wiſe eternal mind 
In ChRIST, their common head, conjoin'd; 
Gentiles, and Jews, and earth, and heav'n: 
Thro' him, from the great Father's throne, 
Rivers of bliſs come rolling down, 
And endleſs peace, and life are giv'n. 


No more the awful cherubs guard, 
The tree of life with Haming {word, 
To drive afar man's trembling race; 
At Salem's pearly gates they ſtand, 
And ſmiling wait (a friendly band ö 
To welcome ſtrangers to the place. 
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43 J. 
XIII. Redeeming Love. L. M. 


OW wondrous are the works of Gov, _ 
7 Diſplay'd thro” all the world abroad! 
Immenſely great! immenſely ſmall! | 
[ct one ſtrange work exceeds them all. 


le form'd the ſun, fair fount of light; 
The moon, and Rars, to rule the Rake : 
Put night, and ſtars, and moon, and ſun, 


Are little works compar'd with one. 


e roll'd the ſeas, and ſpread the ſkies, 
ade vallies ſink, and mountains riſe: 
he meadows cloath'd with native green, 
nd bade the rivers glide between. 


But what are ſeas, or ſkies, or hills, 
Or verdant vales, or gliding rills, 

o wonders man was born to prove! 
he wonders of redeeming love. 
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1 
Tis far beyond what words expreſs, 

W hat ſaints can feel, or angels gueſs: 
Angels, that hymn, the great I AM, 
Fall down, and veil before the Lamb. 


The higheſt heav*ns are ſhort of this, 
*Tis deeper than the vaſt abyſs : 


*Tis more than 5 can e'er conceive, 


Or hope expect, or faith believe. 


Almighty Gov, ſigh'd human breath, 
The Lord of life experienc'd death! 

How it was done, we can't diſcuſs ; 
But this we know, 'twas done for us. 


Bleſt with this faith, then let us raiſe 
Our hearts in love, our voice in praiſe; 
All things, to us, muſt work for good, 


For whom the LoRp hath ſhed his blood. 


33 J 
Trials may preſs of ev'ry ſort ; 
They may be ſore, they muſt be ſhort; 
We now believe, but ſoon ſhall view, 
The greateſt glories GoD can ſhew. 
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XIV. The Hiding Place. Iſa. xxxii. 1. 


TAIL ! fov'reign love, that firſt began 
The ſcheme to reſcue fallen man; 
Hail! matchleſs, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my ſoul a hiding place. 


Againſt the God who rules the fky, 
1 fought with hand uplifted high; 
Deſpis'd the riches of his grace: 
Too proud to ſeek a hiding place. 
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Enyy rapt in thick Egyptian night, FI 
And fond of datkneſs more than lig 
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Madly I ran the ſinful moe, :7 -* 
Secure without a hiding place. 


Bat thus th' eternal council ran, 
Almighty love; arreſt that man; 
I felt the arrows of diſtreſs, 

And found I had no hiding place. 


Indignant juftice ſtood in view, 
To Sinai's fiery mount I flew; 
But. juſtice cry'd, with frowning face, 
This mountain is no hiding place.” 
E'er long, an heav'nly voice I heard, 
And mercy's angel-form appear d, 
Who led me on with placid pace, | 
To Jesus, as my-hiding place. 


Should ſtorms of ſevenfold thunder roll, 
And ſhake the globe from pole to pole: 
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No flaming bolt ſhould daunt my face, 


* 


For Jzsvus is my hiding place. | 


2 


On him, th' Almighty's vengeance fell, 
That muſt have ſunk a world to hell; 
e bore it for the choſen race, 
nd ſo became our hiding place. 


few more rolling ſuns at moſt, | 

Will land me on fair Can'an's coaſt, 

here I ſhall ſing the ſong of grace, | 
nd ſee my LorD, my hiding place. | 


. Looking upwards for perfect Happineſs, L. M. 
9 Nein ſun of glory, ſhine reveal'd, 
= In all thy majeſty divine ; 

e thy bright face no more conceal'd, 
And give me pow'r to call thee mine. 
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363 9 
Methinks à ray of heav'nly lighgt, 
Already darts upon my faul; 5 . 
Behold the promis'd land in ſight, | * 
And ſeas of bliſs in proſpect roll. 

But ſoon the radiant viſions fail, , 
Returning fears their pow'r regain; 

Darkneſs, and doubts, again prevail, 
And fin, and guilt, o erwhelm the ſcene, 
When ſhall the long expected morn, 

- Sure earneſt of eternal day, | 


Theſe griefs, and groans, to tranſport turn, 
And ſcatter all the ſhades away ? 


S 


In Meſhech's tents, a poor abode : 
Why muſt my ſoul lamenting ftay ? 
I long to climb the ſhining road, 
Freed from the bonds of mortal clay. 


— 
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All hail, ye realms of endleſs light! N 
Of endleſs peace, and joy, and love! 
Ye guardian ſpirits, aid my flight, by 
And bear me to jour ſeats above. 

= XVI. The ſpiritual Coronation, Cant. iii. 2, C.M. 
5 LL hail the pow'r of ]zsu's name, 

Let angels proftrate fall; 


Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of All. 


Crown him, ye Martyrs of our Gon, 
Who from his altar call: | 
Extol the ſtem of Jefle's rod, 

And crown him Loxp of All. 


Te choſen ſeed of Iſrael's race, 
A remnant weak and ſmall; 
Fail him, who ſaves you by, his grace, 
And crown him LozDp of All. 
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e gentile ſinners, ne'er forget SY 
The wormwood, and the gall; 4 


o ſpread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him LoxD of All. 


abes, men, and ſires, who know his love, 
Who feel your fin and thrall; 
Now join with all the hoſts above, 
And crown him LoxD of All. 


Let ev'ry kindred, ey'ry tribe, 1 


On this terreſtrial ball, . 
To him all majeſty aſcribe, 
And crown him Loxp of All. 
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O that with yonder, ſacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall ; 25 
To join the everlaſting ſong, 1 
And crown him Loxp of All, > 
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XVII. The eternal Love of Cunisr, PAT. - 


'ER Gop had built the mountains, 
Or rais'd the fruitful hills; 
Before he fill'd the fountains 
© That feeds the running rills; 
In me, from everlaſting, 
The wonderful I am, 
Found pleaſures never waſting, 
And wiſdom is my name. 


When, like a tent to dwell in, 

= He ſpread the ſkies abroad; 

And ſwath'd about the ſwelling 
Of ocean's mighty flood; 


He wrought by weight and meaſure, 
And I was with him then; 
Myſelf the Father's pleaſure, 


And mine, the ſons of men. 
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Thus wiſdom's words diſcover 
Thy glory and thy grace, 
Thou everlaſting lover 

Of our unworthy race. 
Thy gracious eye ſurvey'd us, 

E'er ſtars were ſeen above; 
In wiſdom thou haſt made us, 
And dy'd for us in love. 


And could'ſt thou be delighted 
With creatures ſuch as we! 
A ſinful race who lighted 
And nail'd thee to a tree! 
Unfathomable wonder, 
And myſtery divine! 


. 
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The voice that ſpeaks in thunder, 
Says, © ſinner, I am thine!” 
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XVIII. The happy Pilgrimage. S. M. b 
ROM Egypt lately freed, ,. 
By the REDEEMER'S grace; | 
A rough and thorny path we tread, | 
In hopes to ſee his face. | | 
The fleſh diſlikes the way, „ | 
Es, But faith approves it well; | 
This only leads to endleſs day, 
5 And othefs lead to hell. 


The promis'd land of peace, 
| Faith keeps in conſtant view; 
Hou diff ' rent from the wilderneſs, 

; We now are paſling thro' ! 
Here often from our eyes 
Clouds hide the light divine; 

ere we ſhall have unclouded ſkies, 
Our ſun will always ſhine, 
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Here griefs, and cares, and pains, 
And fears diſtreſs us ſore ; ; 


But there eternal pleaſure reigns, 
And we ſhall weep no more. 


Lo Rp, pardon our complaints, 
We follow at thy call! 

The joy prepar'd for ſuff' ring ſaints, 
Will make amends for all. 


XIX. Zion's Glory. P. M. 


LORIOUS things of thee are ſpoken, 
Zion, city of our Gop; 
He, whoſe word cannot be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own abode: 
On the rock of ages founded, 
What can ſhake thy ſure repoſe; 


ich ſalvation's walls ſurrounded, 
Thou may*ſt ſmile at all thy foes. 


* 


hee the ſtreams of living waters 
Fpringing from eternal love, | | 
Well ſupply thy ſons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove: - 
Who can faint while ſuch a river, 
Ever flows their thirſt t' aſſuage; 

EG race, which like the Lob, the giver. | 
Never fails, from age to age. 


Round each habitation hov'ring, 

| See the cloud, and fire, appear 
or a glory, and a cov'ring, 
Shewing that the Lo Rp is near: 
Thus deriving from their banner, 


Light by night, and ſhade by day; 


Safe they feed upon the manna, $ 
Which he gives them. when they Pray. 1 lone 


leſt inhabitants of Zion, 5 
Waſh'd in the RED EEMER's blood; 
Es Us, whom their fouls rely on, 
Makes them kings and prieſts to Gop: 
»Tis his love his people raiſes, 
Over ſelf, to reign as kings; 
And as prieſts, his ſolemn praiſes, 
Each for a thank-offering brings. 


SAv1oR, if of Zion's city, 

I, thro? grace, a member am, 

et the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in thy name: 
Fading is the worldling's pleaſure, 
All his boaſted p 
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Pplid joys, and laſting treaſure, 
N n's children know; , 
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Wone but Z 10 
XX. Come and welcome. 75. 


ROM the croſs uplifted high, 
Where the Sav1ok deigns to die; 


What melodious ſonnds I hear, 


34 
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Burſting on my raviſh'd ear. 
ove's redeeming work is done, 

Tome, and welcome, finner, come. 
Pprinkled now with blood the throne, 

Why beneath thy burdens groan? 
On my pierced body laid, 

uſtice owns the ranſom paid, 

Bow the knee, and kiſs the fon, 
Come, &Cc. | | 

pread, for thee, the feaſtal board 

ce with richeſt dainties ſtor'd, 


To thy Father's boſom preſs'd, 

Vet, again, a child confeſs'd, 
Never from his houſe to roam, 
Come, &c. 


Soon the days of life ſhall end, 
Lo! I come, your Savior, friend, 
Safe, your ſpirits to convey, 

To the realms of endleſs day; 

Up to my eternal home, 

Come, and welcome, ſinner, c ome. 


XXI. Contrition. 
. at thy call I come; 


| In thy boſom there is room 
For a oy ſoul to hide; 
Preſs'd with grief on ev'ry ſide. 


Here I'll make my piteous moan ; 
Thou canſt underſtand a groan : 
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Here my fins and ſorrows tell, 
What I feel thou knoweſt well. 


Ah! how fooliſh I have been, 
To obey the voice of fin ; 

To forget thy love to me, 

And to break my vows to thee. 


Darkneſs fills my trembling ſoul, 

Floods of ſorrow o'er me roll; 

Pity, Father, pity me, 

All my hope's alone in thee. 

Has my elder brother dy'd? 

And, is juſtice ſatisfi'd? 

Why! O why! ſhould I deſpair 

Of my Father's tender care? | 


XXII. Pious Expoſtulation. L. M. 


ORD, didſt thou die, but not for me? 
Am I forbid to truſt thy blood? 
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Is not thy pardon rich and free, 
Seal'd in the kind atoning flood. 


Who then ſhall drive my trembling ſoul, 
From thee, to regions of deſpair? 
Who has ſurvey'd the ſacred roll, 

And found my name not written there? 


Preſumptuous thought! to fix the bound, 
To limit mercy's ſov'reign reign! 
What other happy ſouls have found, 

I'll ſeek, nor ſhall I. ſeek in vain. 


Low, at thy feet I'll caft me down, 
To thee reveal my guilt and fear; 
And, if thou ſpurn me from thy throne, 
I'n be the firſt who periſſi'd there. 
XXIII. The wiſe Choice, L. M. 
.in ii with ſnares on ev'ry hand, 
| In life's uncertain path I ſtand; . 
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To find ten thouſand worlds in thee. | 


SAvior, divine, diffuſe thy light, Re . 
To guide my doubtful footſteps right. 

Engage this roving treach'rous heart, 3 2x0 
Jo fix on Mary's better part; . _ p 
To ſcorn the. trifles of a day, | . 
For joys that none can take away. 64 : 


Then let the wildeſt ſtorms ariſe, 1 
Let tempeſts mingle earth and ſkies; 41 | 
No fatal ſhipwreck ſhall I fear, 7 _ / 
But all my treaſures will me bear. 
If thou, my IEs us, ſtill be nigh, at 
Cheerful I hve, and joyful die; | 

Secure, when mortal comforts flee, „ 


s * 


XXIV Fhe heavenly Race. C. M: 


4x 


WAKE, my ſoul; Aretch « ev y nerve, 2 
And preſs with vigor: on 31 add 


* 


A heav'nly race demands zeal, | An 


And an immortal crown, + % 

„Tis Gov's all animating voice, An 
Tahhat calls thee from on high; „ Bo 
*Tis his own hand preſents the prize. A 

, To thine aſpiring eye. x7 
A cloud of witneffes around, 
E Fold thee in full ſurvey; | A 
Porget the ſteps already trod, 1 85 
And onward urge thy way, Ge 10 
Bleſs'd Sa vioR, introduc'd by thee," I 

Have we our race begun ; > þ 

And crown'd with vi&'ry at thy feet, 7 

We lay our laurels down, J 

XXV. Prayer enſwered by Crofts. L. M. f 


ASk' the Lonp that F might grow, 
faith, and love, and ey'ry grace; © 


*- 


” 


Might more. of bis ſalvation know; 
And ſeek, more earneſtly, his face. _ \ 


*Twas he who taught me thus to Preys. 
And he, I truſt, has anſwer'd pray'r; = 
But it has been in ſuch a way, 3 
As almoſt drove me to deſpair. | 2 


1 hop'd, that in ſome favor'd hour, 9 
At once he'd anſwer my requeſt; 4 
And by his love's conſtraining pow'r, | 
Subdue my fins, and give me reſt. - = 
Inſtead: of this he made me feel, 
The hidden evils of my heart ; 

And let the angry pow'rs of hell, 

Aſſault my ſoul in ev' ry part. 
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Yea more, with his own hand, he ſeem'&d =_ 
Intent to aggravate my woe. i 
22 
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Croſs all the fair defigns I ſchem'd, 
Blaſted my gourds, and laid me low. 
** Lord, why is this?“ I trembling cry'd, 
** Wilt thou purſue thy, worm to death ?” 
**Tis in this way,” the LoRD reply'd, 
* I anſwer pray'r for grace and faith. 


H 
* * 


* Theſe inward trials, I employ 
From ſelf and pride to ſet thee free, 
And break the ſcheme of earthly joy, 
** That thou may'ſt ſee thy all in me. 


XXVI. The Nativity. 7s. 
OLY wonder, heav'nly grace, 
Come inſpire our humble lays; 
While the Saviox's love we ling, 
Whence our hopes and comfort ſpring. 
Man involv'd in guilt and woe, 
Touch'd his tender boſom fo: 


That when juſtice death demands 
Forth the great deliv'rer ſtands. 


Cries to, God, © Thy mercy ſhew, 

« Lo! I come, thy will to do, 

« ] the ſacrifice will be, | 

« Death ſhall plung his dart in me.” 


Tho? the form of Gop he bore, 
Great in glory, great in pow'r; | 
See him in our fleth array'd, 

ower than his angels made. 


e that heav'n itſelf poſſeſs'd, 

ow an-infant at the breaſt; 

ngels from the world above, 
See, and ling th' amazing love. 


Thro' the ſhining hours of day, 
Toil and danger mark his way; 
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„ 
Lonely mounts, and chilling air, 
Witheſs to his midnight pray'r. 
Nou the heav'nly lover dies, 
Darkneſs veils the mid-day ſkies ; 
Angels ronnd the-bloody tree, 
Throng and gaze in exſtacy. 

Pow'rs unſeen, earths boſom cleave, 
Rocks, and tombs, aſſunder cleave : 
While the temple's rending veil, 
Tells the prieſt the awful tale. 

But the third day's dawning come: 
Lo! theSavrox leaves the tomb: 


Re-aſcends his native ſky, ; 
Where he lives no more to dic. 


On his croſs he builds his throne, 
Whence he makes his glories known : 
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| Fends his ſpirit down to give 18 
ying ſinners grace to live. = 
XXVII. Invitation. C. M. 
JW free, and boundleſs, is the grace, 
Of our redeeming Gop; 
| Extending to the Greek and Jew, 
And men of ev'ry blood. „ 
The migktieſt king, and meaneſt ſlave, 
May his rich mercy taſte; 
He bids the beggar and the prince, | 
_ Unto the goſpel feaſt. 
one are excluded thence, but thoſe, 
Who do themſelves exclude ; | 
Welcome the learned, and polite, 
The ignorant, and rude, ;-:; --:| 
Come then, ye men of ev'ry name, . 
Of ev'ry rank, and tongue: | 
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What you are willing to receĩve, A 
Doth unto you belong. | | 


XXVIII. A Bleſſing requeſted. P.M, . N 


OME, thou ſoul trans forming ſpirit, | 
| Bleſs the ſower, and the ſeed, 5 
Let each heart thy grace inherit, 

Raiſe the weak, the hungry feed; | 
= From the goſpel, | 

$ Now ſupply thy people's 1 


* * 
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O0, may all enjoy the bleſfing, 1 

Which thy words deſign'd to give; 5 
Let us all, thy love poſſeſſing 
Joyfully the truth receive, 
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And for ever, - „ 7 | 
To thy praiſe and glory live; 3 
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XXIX. Spread of the opel. E.. 


1 O diſtant lands thy goſpel ſend, 1 
And thus thy empire wide extend; = 
To Gentile, Turk, and ſtubborn Jew, i 
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Thou king of grace, ſalvation ſhew. = 
'Where'er thy ſun, or light, ariſe, -. 8 


Thy name, O Gop, immortalizez _ = 


May nations, yet unborn, confeſs; | | | 1 
Thy wiſdom, pow'r, and righteouſne s. wh 


5 XXX. After Sermon. P. M. 


AY the grace of CaR1sT our Savior, = 
| And the Father's boundleſs love, 9 


With the Holy Spirit's favor, | 237" 
Reſt upon us from above. c "8 


Thus, may we abide in union, | 
With each other, and the 1 : 
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And poſſeſs in ſweet communion, 
= Joy, which earth cannot afford. - 
= © XXXI. Thirſting for Gon. S. M. 
Could I once but ſee, 
—_::- - My inter'ſt in the Lorp; 
That I ESs us liv'd and dy'd for me: 
| | What joy would that afford! 
But ah! how dark my ſou], 
3 How wretched is my mind; 
Becauſe I cannot ſee the Lory, 
| And no relief can find. | | 
I've pray'd from time to time, BY 
And yet it ſeems in vain; | 
But could I think that CHRIST was mine, : | 
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| I'd pray and pray again. 
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| 8 But hark! what's that I hear? 
It is the word of Gop; 
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e leaſt to fear, 
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X X11. The Majeſty of G9D- 
LORY to the eternal King, 
Clad in majeſty ſupreme 3 


all heav*n, his praiſes ſing, : 


w'r proclaim. 


reigns, 


S of light; 


boundleſs ſpace, 
ve or ſtand, 
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Or to occupy their place, 
Ne orbs riſe—at his command. 


Kingdoms flouriſh, empires fall, | | 
Nations live, and nations die; 
All forms nothing, nothing all— : 
Ate movement of his eye.”  * 


O, let my tranſported foul, - - © 
Ever on his glories gaze; 8 | 
Ever yield to his control, 
Ever ſound his lofty praiſ e000. | 
XVXXIII. Gov's kindneſs. L. M. 
WAKE, wy ſoul, in joyful lays, 3 
And ſing thy great RED EEMER“s praiſe; 

e juſtly claims a ſong from me, „ 
His loving-kindneſs, O how free! 
He ſaw me, ruin'd in the —_ - 
Vet lov'd me notwithſtanding all; 


He ſav'd me from my loſt eſtate 
His loving-kindnels, O how great! 


Tho' num'rous hoſts of mighty foes, 
Tho? earth, and hell, my way oppoſe; 
He ſafely leads my ſoul along, 

His loving-kindneſs, O how ſtrong ! 


When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, E 
Has gather'd thick, and thunder'd loud, V 
He near my foul has always ſtood, 

His loving-kindneſs, O how good! 


Often I feel my finful heart, | 
Prone from my I Ess to depart ; ; 

But tho” I have him oft forgot, 

His loving-kindneſs changes not. | 


Soon ſhall I pals the gloomy vale, | 
Soon all my mortal pow'rs muſt fail, 
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- Oh! may my laſt expiring breath, 
His loving-kindneſs ſing, in death. 


Then let me mount, and ſoar away, 


To the bright world of endleſs day; | 


And ſing, with rapture and ſurpriſe, 
His loving-kindneſs in the ſkies. 


XXXIV. The Patience of Gon. 


ORD, and am I yet alive, 
Not in torments, not in hell; 
Still doth thy good ſpirit ſtrive ! 
With the chief of ſinners dwell ! 
Tell it unto ſinners, tell, 
I am, I am out of hell. 


Yes, I ſtill lift up mine eyes, 
| Will not of thy love deſpair ; 
Still in ſpite of fin ariſe, 


Still I bow to thee in prayer. 


Tell it, Kc. 
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it be? 
All thy mercies height I prove, 

All the depth is ſeen in me, 
Tell it, &c. 
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See a buſh that burns with fire, 
nconſum'd amidſt the flame! 


urn aſide the fight t' admire, 


the living wonder am. 


Tell it, &c. 


See a ſtone that hangs in air, 


See a ſpark in ocean live, 
Kept alive with death ſo near; 
I, to Gov, the glory give. 


Ever tell, to ſinners tell, 
I am, I ann, out ot Bell. | 
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XXXV. The Faithſulneſs of Gov. LM. Li 
E humble ſaints, proclaim abroad, | a 


O 

| 

The honors of à faithful Gop; E. 
How juſt, and true, are all his ways, | 1 
"I 

P 

f 


How much above your higheſt praiſe. 


The words, his ſacred lips declare, 
Of his own mind, the image bear ; 
What ſhould him tempt, from frailty free, 


hleſt in his ſel-fufficiency. | ; 
He will not, his great ſelf, deny : F-1E5% : 


A Gop all truth, can never lie; 
As well might he his being quit, 
As break his oath, or word e 


Let frighten'd rivers change their courſe. 
Or backward haſten to their ſource ; 

Swift thro' the air, let rocks be hurl” 2 
And mountains like the chaff be Whirb' d. 


Let ſuns and ſtars forget to riſe, 

Or quit their ſtations in the ſkies; 

Let heav'n and earth both paſs away, 

Eternal truth ſhall ne' er decay. 

True to his word, GoD gave his ſon, 

To die for crimes which men had done: 

Bleſt pledge! he never will revoke /- F 

A fingle promiſe he has ſpoke. ': 2 
XXXVI. Creating Wiſdom. C. M. 


TERNAL wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
Thee the creation fings;z _ :-' 
With thy lov'd name, rocks, bills, and ſeas, 
And heav'ns high palace ring -s 
Thy hand, how wide it ſpread the ky, | f 
How glorious ee! | 
Ting'd with a blue of heav'nly dy 3 

And ſtain'd with ſparkling gold. | 
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Thy glories blaze all nature round, 


And ſtrike the gazing fight ; 
Thro' ſkies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground, 


With terror and delight. 


Infinite ſtrength, and equal ſkill, 
Shine thro” the worlds abroad: 


Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, I 
And ſpeak the builder, Gov. 


But ftill the wonders of thy grace, 
Our ſofter paſſions move; 

Pity, divine, in IEsv's face, 
We ſee, adore, and love. 


XXXVII. Gov's Goodneſs. L. M. 
E ſons of men, with joy record, 
The various wonders of the Loxp; 


And let his paw'r and goodneſs ſound 
Thro', all your 1 ky the earth around. 
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Let the high heav*ns your ſongs invite, 
Thoſe ſpacious. fields of brilliant light; 
Where ſun, and moon, and planets roll, 
And ſtars that glow from pole to pole. 


Sing earth in verdant robes array'd, 
Its herbs, and flow'rs, its fruits, and ſhade; 
Peopl'd with life of various forms, 

Of fiſh, and fowl, and beaſt, and worms. 


View the broad ſea's majeſtic plains, 
And think how wide its Maker reigns: 
That band, remoteſt nations joins, 
And on each wave his goodneſs ſhines. 


But O! that brighter world above, . 1 


Where lives, and reigns, incarnate love Ef 
Gop's only Son, in fleſh array'd, 
For man a bleeding victim made. 
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Thither, my ſoul, with rapture ſoar, 

There, in the land of praiſe adore: 

The theme demands an angels lay; 
emands an everlaſting day 


XXXVIII. Providence Ii 


RO” all the various ſhifting ſcene 

Of life's miſtaken ill, or good; 
hy hand, O God, condutts nnen, 
he beautiful viciflitude. „ 


hou giveſt with paternal care. 
owe' er unjuſtly we complain 
o each their neceſſary ſhare . _ 

f joy and ſorrow, health and pain. "= 


ruſt we to youth, or friends, or POW r. 
ix we on this terreſtrial ball? 7 
When moſt ſecure, the coming hour, 


If thou ſee fit, may blaſt them all. 
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| When loweſt ſunk with grief and ſhame, * 
Fill'd with afflictions“ bitter cup, | 
Loſt to relations, friends, and fame, 
Thy powrful hand can raiſe us up, 
Thy pow'rful conſolations cheeerr,r 
Thy ſmiles erect th' afflicted head, 


Thy hand can wipe away the tear 3 
That ſeeret wets the widaw'd bed. 17 


” 


All things on earth, and all in heav n. 2 ka 
On thy eternal will depend;  _ 2 ol 


And all for greiter good were gib. 
And all ſhall in thy glory ene. 


4 


This be my care, to all beſidle 8 
Indifferent let my wiſhes be: 8 


| « Paſſion, be calm; and dumb be pride, © © * 


And fix, O Goo, my foul on the.“ 
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XXXIX. Law and Goſpel. L. M. 

usr be the man, for ever curſt, 
*© That doth one wilful fin commit: 

Death, and damnation, for the firſt, ; 

c Without relief, and infinite.“ 

Thus, Sinai roars; and round the earth, | 

Thunder, and Fire, and vengeance, flings; 

But Ixs us, thy dear gaſping breath, 

And Calvary, fay gentler things. 


* Pardon, and grace, and boundleſs love, 
Streaming along a Savior's blood ; 

*« And life, and joys, and crowns above, 

* Obtain'd by an atoning Gop.““ | 


Hark! how he prays, (the charming ſound 
Dwells on his dying lips) forgive ; 

And ev'ry groan, and gaping wound, 
Cries, © Father, let the rebels live.” 
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Go, you that reſt upon the law, 
nd toil, and ſeek ſalvation there; | 

Look to the flame that Moſes faw, 

And ſhrink, and tremble, and deſpair. -- 
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But I'll retire beneath the crofs. 8 
Savor, at thy dear feet I'd lie; 5 
And the keen ſword that juſtice draws, - 
Flaming, and red, ſhall paſs me bv. 
XL. Goſpel Feaſt. | C. M. : 
N Sion, his moſt holy mount, 85 
 Gop will a feaſt prepare; 5 
And Iſrael's ſons, and Gentil lands, 
Shall in the banquet ſhare. © 


Marrow, and fatneſs, are the food, 
His bounteous hand beſtows; 

Wine on the lees, and well refin d. 
In rich abundance flows. 
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See to the vileſt of the vile, 
A free acceptance givn; 
See, rebels by adoptin grace, 
Sit with the heirs of heav n. 


The pain'd, the fick, the dying, now. 
To eaſe and health reſtor d; 
With eager appetites partake 

The plenties of the board. 


But O what draughts of bliſs unknown, 
What ry phony ſhall be giv'n, 
When, with the Myriads round the throne, 

We join the feaſt of heav'n. 


There joys immeaſurably high. 
Bb nn overflow the ſoul: _ 

a bent of life that never dry, 
_ oufand channels roll, „ 


CLI. 


ov'reign grace, 
LoxD, thy mercy 
Does both grace and glory give. 


Ev'ry fallen ſoul by ſinning, 
Merits everlaiting pain : 
But, thy love without beginning, 

Has reftor'd thy ſons again; 
Countleſs millions, 
Shall, in life, thro* Jes us reign. © 


Pauſe, my ſoul ! adore and wonder : 
K* O why ſuch love to > 


Ea 
Eternal Love. 


ONS we are thro' Gop's election, 
Who in Jes us CRIST believe: 
By eternal deſtination, 


9 


P. M. 


we here receive; 
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Grace hath put me in the number 
Of the Sa v ion's family; 
Hallelujah, a 
Thanks, 3 thanks to 3 RN 
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Since that love had no beginning, 
And ſhall never, never ceaſe; 
Keep, O keep me, Lon b, from ſinning: 
Guide me in the way of peace, 

Make me walk in 


All the paths of holineſs. 


When I quit this feeble manſion, 
And my foul returns to thee ; 
Let the pow'r of thy aſcenſion, 
Manifeſt itſelf in me; 
Thro' thy ſpirit, 
Give the final victory. 
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'hen the angel ſounds the trumpet, | 
When my ſoul and body join: 
When my SAV10R comes to judgment, 


- 


Bright in majeſty divine; _ 
Let me triumph „„ 1 
In thy righteouſneſs as mine. 


When in that bleſt habitation, 1 04 
Which my God has fore ordain'd; 
When in glory's full poſſeſſion, 
I with ſaints and angels ftand; 
Free grace only, 
Shall reſound thro' Can'an's land. 


XLII. Fini/h'd Redemption. P. M. 


JARE! the voice of love and mercy, 
Sounds aloud from Calvary, 
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See ! it rends the. rocks aſſunder, ons 2 ne / fun 


Shakes the earth, and, veils the ſky! N Jc 
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Hear the dying Savor cry. „ J. 
t is fini/h'd! O, what pleaſure 5 | 


Do theſe charming words afford ; 
eav'nly bleſſings, without meaſure; 13 ni fan 
Flow to us from CRS T the Lon (' 
It is fi nν,ixẽ k! ( Q1'2 ti 1158 
Saints, the dying words record. 


n/h'd, all the types and ſhadows - 


che ceremonial law : a 2 
iniſi d, all that Gon has promis' d, Al 
eath, and hell, no more ſhall awe; + = + Is 
It is fini 47 5 . 1 In 


aints, from hence, your comfort draw. "I 


EE NOT, 
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Tune your harps ane w, ye ſeraphs, 


Join to ſing the pleaſing theme: 
All on earth, and all in heav'n, 
oin to praiſe IMMANUEL'S name; 
Hallelujah !  - | | 
Endleſs glory to the Lamb. 
XLIII. I is Finiſhed. L. M. 
; IS fini/h'd, ſo the Savior cry'd, 
And meekly bow'd his head, and dy'd; 
'Tis fuiniſh'd——yes, the race is run, 
| The battle tought, the vict'ry e 
Tis fri/h'd——all that heav'n decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets ſaid, 


Is now fulfill 'd, as was deſign'd, DEE 


In me, the Sa viox of mankind. _ | 
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Tes finiſid Aaron, now no more, 
Mult ſtain the robes with purple gore; 
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The ſacred veil, is rent in twain, 5 


And Jewiſh rites, no more remain. 


Ii fini/h'd——this, my dying-groan, 
For fins of ev'ry kind atone; F 

Millions ſhall be redeem'd from death, 
By this, my laſt expiring breath. 

Tis i niſ d heav't n is reconcil'd, 
And all the pow'rs of darkneſs ſpoil? d; 
Peace, love, and happineſs, again, 
Return, and dwell with joyful men. 


Tis ſiniſh d let the joyful ſound _. 
Be heard thro” all the nations round: 

"Tis finiſh d——let the echo fly, - 
Through heav'n and hell, thro? earth and ſky. 


XLIV. The converted Malefaftor. 1 50 M. 
8 on the croſs the Savior hung, 


And | wept, and bled, and dy'd; 
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He pour'd ſalvation on a wretch, 
That languiſh'd at his fide. 


His crimes with inward grief and ſhame, | . 
The penitent confeſs'd 

Then turn'd his dying eyes to CHRIST, 
And thus his pray'r addreſs'd: 


Jzsvs, thou ſon and heir of heav'n, 

« Thou ſpotleſs lamb of Go: 

« I ſee thee bath'd in ſweat and tears, 

« And welt'ring in thy blood. 


« Yet quickly from theſe ſcenes of woe, 1 
« In triumph thou ſhalt riſe: „ a = 
« Burſt thro' the gloomy ſhades of death, _ wm 
« And ſhine above the ſkies. _ | # 


« Dear Saviok, think on me: : 
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« Amid the glories of that world, | | 
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« And in the vict'ry of thy death, 
Let me a ſharer be.” 


His pray'r the dying aus hears, 
And inſtantly replies, 

« To-day thy parting ſoul ſhall be 
« With me in paradiſe.” 


XLV. The ſafe Ark. L. M. 
ME deluge at th' Almighty's call, 
In what impetuous ſtreams it fell; 


Swallow'd the mountains in its rage, 
And {wept a guilty world to hell. 


In vain the talleſt ſons of pride, 
Fled from the cloſe purſuing wave: 
Nor could their mightieft tow'rs defend, 


Nor ſwiftneſs *{cape, nor courage ſave. 
How dire the wreck! how loud the roar, 


How ſhrill the univerſal cry, 
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Of millions in the laſt deſpair, 
Re-echo'd from the low'ring ſky! | 
Yet Noah, humble, happy faint, 


Surrounded with the choſen few ; ; mn 
Sat in his ark, ſecure from fear, _ 


And ſang the grace that ſteer'd him thro”. _— 


So I may ſing, in Jesvs ſafe, ft 


| While ſtorms of vengeance round me fall; j 
Conſcious how. high my hopes are fix'd, F 


Beyond what ſhakes this earthly ball. 1 


Enter thine ark while patience waits, 
Nor ever quit that ſure retreat: > 
Then the wide flood which buries earth, > v8 


Shall waft thee to a fairer ſeat. ; =_ 


Ner wreck, nor ruin, there is ſeen, ' 
There, not wave of trouble rolls: 
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* 4 the bright rainbow round the throne, | . f 
Seals endleſs life to all their ſouls. 
XLVI. Daily Strength. L. M. ' 

FFLICTED ſaint, to Cyr1sT draw near 
Thy Sav1ok's gractous promiſe hear ; ( 
His faithful word, declares to thee, 


That as thy days thy ſtrength ſhall be. 


Let not thy heart deſpond, and fay, 
Ho ſhall 1 ſtand the trying day!“ 
He has engag'd by firm decree, 

That as thy = thy ſtrength, ſhall be. 


Thy faith is weak, thy foes are ſtrong, 
And if the conflict ſhould be long: 
Thy Lonxp will make the tempter flee, 
For as thy days thy ſtrength, ſhall . be. 


Should perſecution, rage, and flagy 


Still truſt in thy RED EEMER'S na , 
* 3 — 
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In fiery trials thou ſhalt ſee, 

That as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 
When call'd to bear the weighty croſs, 
Or ſore afflictions, pain, or loſs; 

Or deep diſtreſs, or poverty, 8 


. n $44. 


St ill as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. . 
hen ghaſtly death appears in view, ö Lf 
HR1ST'S preſence ſhall thy fears ſubdue 2 
e comes to ſet thy ſpirit free, = 
nd as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 1 

XLVII. The Croſs. C. M. —_— 
ONDER—amazing fight !---I ſee ! * .= 
Th' incarnate ſon of God ! | 14 b 

Expiring on th' accurſed tree, W 

And welt ring in his blood. | | 'l 
[if 
Behold a purple torrent run, 1 


Down from his hands, and head: 1 


on tide puts out the ſun, 
His groans awake the dead. 1 


The trembling earth, the darken'd ſky, 
Proclaim tae truth. aloud : 
And with th' amaz'd Centurion cry, 
& This is the Son of Gop.” 7 75 


So great, ſo vaſt a ſacrifice, Th 4 


May well my hope re vive; Ee” | 
If Gop's own fon thus bleeds and dies, 


The ſinner, ſure may live. 


O that theſe cords of love divine, | 


| Might draw me, Loxo, to thee ; 75 
Thou haſt my heart, it ſhall be thine, : 


Thine, it ſhall ever be. | | 
XLVIII. Forerunner, and Anchor of Hope. L. M. 


ESUS, the Lon p, our ſouls adore - 
A painful ſuff rer now no more; 
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E 
High on his father's throne he reigns, 
O'er earth, and heav'n's extenſive plains. 
His race for ever is complete, 
For ever undiſturb'd, his ſeat; 
Myriads of angels round him fly, 
And fing his well gain'd victory. 
et, 'midit the honors of his throne, 
e joys not for himſelf alone ; 5 
is meaneſt ſervants ſhare their part, 
Share in that royal, tender heart. ; 
Raiſe, raiſe, my ſoul, th range ſight, 
With ſacred wonder, and delight ; 
Tesus, thy own forerunner ſee, 
Enter'd beyond the veil for thee. 
Loud let the howling tempeſt yell, 
And foaming waves to mountains ſwell; 
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No ſhipwreck needs my veſſel fear, 
Since hope hath fix'd its anchor there. 


XLIX. Js us precious. C. M. 


ESUS, I love thy charming name, 
*Tis muſic to my ear; 
Fain would I ſound it out ſo loud, 
That earth and heav'n might hear. 


Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, 
My tranſport, and my truſt: 
Jewels, to thee, are gawdy toys, 
And gold is ſordid duſt. 
All my capacious pow'rs can wiſh, *.. 
In thee doch richly meet; „ 
Nor to my eyes is light ſo dear, 
Nor friendſhip half ſo ſweet. 
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Thy grace ſhall dwell upon my heart, 
And ſhed its fragrance there; - 
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The nobleſt balms of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its cure, 


I'll ſpeak the honors of thy name, 
With my laſt lab'ring breath: 
nd dying, claſp thee in my arms, 

The antidote of death. 


L. Melchizedec. 7s. 


ING of Salem, bleſs my ſoul! 
Make a wounded ſinner whole! 

ing of righteouſneſs, and peace, 

et not thy ſweet viſits ceaſe. 


ome, refreſh this ſoul of mine, 
ith thy ſacred bread and wine; 
All thy love to me unfold, 
Half of which cannot be told. 


Hail ! Melchizedec divine ! 
Thou, great High Prieſt, ſhalt be mine; 
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All my pow'rs before thee fall, 
Take not tithe, but take them all! 
LI. A proputious Gale, L. M. 
T anchor laid, remote from home, 
Toiling, I cry, ſweet Spirit come ; 
Celeſtial breeze, no longer ſtay, 
But ſwell my fails, and ſpeed my way. 
= Fain would Ii mount, fain would I glow, 
And looſe my cable from below ; 
But I can only ſpread my ſail, 
Thou, thou muſt breathe th' auſpicious gale. 


LII. After a farewel Sermon, C. M. 


It was 2 weeping day : 
But Js us made them all amends, 
And wip'd their tears away. 


In heav'n they met again with j joy, 
Secure no more to part; 


HEN Paul was parted from his friends. 
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Where praiſes ev'ry tongue employ, 
And pleaſure fills each heart. 
Thus all the preachers of his grace, 
Their children ſoon ſhall meet, 
Together ſee their SavioR's face, 
And worſhip at his feet. 
But they who hear the word in vain,  _ - 
Tho? oft and plainly warn'd : 
Will tremble, when they meet again 
The miniſters they ſcorn'd. 


On your own heads your blood will fall, 
If any periſh here; 

The preachers who have told you all, 

Shall ſtand approv'd and clear. 


Yet, LoRD, to ſave themſelves alone 4 
Is not their utmoſt view: 
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O, hear their pray*r, thy meſſage own, H 


And ſave their OW too. 
; LIII. Hinder me not. C. M. St 


HEN Abram's ſervant to procure II 
A wite for Iſaac went 

He met Rebecca—told his wiſh— 

x Her parents gave conſent. If 


Yet for ten days they urg'd the man, Þ 
His journey to delay : | 
| Hinder me not, he quick reply'd, 


Since God hath crown'd my way. 1 

vas thus, I cry'd, when ChRIST, the Lon, 1 

5 My ſoul to him did wed: | 
Hinder me not, nor friends, nor foes, 

Since Gop my way hath ſped. 1 


Stay, ſays the world, and taſte awhile, 
My ev'ry pleaſant ſweet: 


Hinder me not, my ſoul replies, EN 
Becauſe the way is great. | 


Stay, Satan, my old maſter cries, 

Or force ſhall thee detain; _ | 
Hinder me not, I will be gone, 

My Gov. has broke the chain. 


In all my LoRp's appointed ways, 
My journey I'll purſue: 
Hinder me not, ye much loy'd ſaints, 
For I muſt go with you. | 
hro* floods, and flames, if Jzsvs lead, „ 
II follow where he goes; | 1 
Hinder me not, ſhall be my cry. 2 : 
Tho? earth and hell oppoſe. 2 | 


Thro' duty and thro” trials too, 
l go at his command. 
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Hinder me not, for I am bound 
To my IMMANUEL s land. 
And when my Sxvrox calls me home, 


* 


Still this my cry ſhall be: 
Hinder me not, come welcome dea 
I'll gladly go with thee. 


LIV. Not Named of Carisr, L. M. 


IEsS Us, and ſhall it ever be- 

A mortal man aſham' d of thes; | 
- Aſham'd of thee, whom angels praiſe, 
Whoſe glories ſhine thro endleſs. days, -. 


Aſham'd of IEsus! ſooner far, 
Let evening bluſh to own a ſtar; 
He ſheds the beams of light divine, 


- Ocer this benighted ſoul of mine. „ 


Aſham'd of I Es us! juſt as ſoon, = 55 
Let midnight be aſham'd of noon; 
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L 93 J 
'Tis midnight with my ſoul, till ge 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkneſs flee. 
Aſham'd of Jzsvs ! that dear friend, 

On whom my hopes of heav'n depend: 
No, when I bluſh, be this my ſhame, 
That I no more revere his name. 
Aſham'd of Jzsvs ! yes, I may, 

When I've no guilt to waſh away, 

No tear to wipe, no good to crave, | 
No fears to quell, no foul to ſave 

*Till then; nor 1s my boaſting vain, 

Till then, I boaſt a Savior flain; | 
And O, may this my glory be, 12 
That CHRIST is not aſham'd of me. 01 
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L. The triumphs of the Croſs, L. M. 


a 


O more, dear Savio, will I boaſt, | 
Of beauty, health, or loud applauſe :. -- 
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The world hath all its glories loſt, 1 ” 
Amid the triumphs of thy croſs. $1 "= 
In ev'ry feature of thy face, hy 1 - 
Beauty her faireſt charms diſplays,  _ = 
Truth, wiſdom, majeſty, and grace, | 0 
Shine thence | in ſweetly mingl'd rays. _ 
Thy wealth, the pow'r of thought tranſcends, Su 
*Tis vaſt, immenſe, and all divine; 1 T.c 
Thy empire, LoRD, o'er worlds extends, Ne 


The ſun, the moon, the ſtars are thine. 


LY 


Yet O, how marvellous the ſight, | 
I ſee thee on a croſs expire 


Thy God- head veil'd in ſable night, 
Ang angels from the ſcene retire. 


But why from theſe ſad ſcenes retreat ? 
Why with your wings your faces hide? 


* 
4 > * 


He ne'er appear'd ſo good, fo great, +» 


As when he bow'd his head and dy'd. 1 . 
The indignation of a God, © 
On him avenging juſtice hurl'd; 7c. 


Beneath the weight he firmly ſtood, 
And nobly ſav'd a falling world. = 


Theſe triumphs of ſtupendous grace, 
Surpriſe, rejoice, and melt my heart: 
LoRD, at thy croſs Id ſtand and gaze, 
Nor would I ever thence depart. 


| LVI. JEsus wept. L. M. F | 


O fair a face bedew'd with tears, - ; 
What beauty, e'en in grief appears: EE 

He wept---he bled—he dy'd for you : 
What more! ye ſaints, could IE Sus do ? 2285 | 


Enthron'd above with equal glow, 7 7 2 
His warm affections downward flow; + - : 
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In our diſtreſs he bears a part, 
And feels a ſympathetic ſmart. 


Still his compaſſions are the ſame, | | 
He knows the frailty of our frame: 
Our heavieſt burdens he ſuſtains, 
Shares in our {orrows and our pains. 


I LVII. on In fants Death, C. N. 


\HY life, I read, my deareſt Lox, 2 

ith tranſport all divine; 

Thine image trace in ev'ry word, 
Thy love in ev'ry line. = 08 


Methinks I ſee a thouſand charms, © & 
Spread o er thy lovely face . 

While infants in thy tender arms, = 4 
Receive the ſmiling grace. . 


=_ cc. I take theſe little lambs,” ſaid he, | 
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= D And lay them in my breaſt; TY - 
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Protection they ſhall find for me, 
In me be ever bleſt. . aw, | 
Death, may the bands of life ſet looſe, . | 
But can't diſſolve my love; 
Millions of infant ſouls compoſe, | 
The family above. 
Their feeble frames my. pow'r ſhall raife, 
And moul'd with heav'nly ſkill; | : 
ll give them tongues to ſing my praffe, | 

And hands to do my will. K 


His words the happy parents hear, » 
And ſhout with joys divine 2 | 
Dear Sav1os, all we have and are, 8 4 
Shall be for ever thine. 9 


. * . 


wo 


. 


t r 


oy ny 


. 
P 


— 


of 


” am 


„rns 


/ 


un. Expoſtulation., L. NM. 
| INNER, O why ſo thoughtleſs grown? | 
_ xJ Why in ſuch dreadful haſte to die? | 225 
; Daring to leap to worlds unknown, a: 
I Heedleſs againſt thy God to fly. 912 ; 
Wut thou deſpiſe eternal fate? " 
=— Urg'd on by ſin's fantaſtic dreams; 1 


Madly attempt th' infernal gate, = 
And force thy paſſage to the flames, 


Stay, finner, on the goſpel plains, 


Bäeholdl the Gop of love untold, RE 
. The glories of his dying pains, | 2 
Por cver telling, yet untold. „ l 
_. LIX. The Song of Angels, C. M. 
ARTH has engag'd my love toe long, * 


1 Tis time J lift mine eyes, Wo 


4 


Vpward, dear Father, to thy Throne, 


And to my native 


here the bleſt man my Sa viox ſits, 
The Gop! how bright he ſnines 


And ſcatters infinite 


{ktes. . 


% 


delights, 


On all the happy minds. 
Seraphs, with elevated ſtrains, 


| Circle the throne 


And move, and charm, the ſtarry plains, 


around: 


With an immortal ſound. 


5 Jesvus, the Loxp, their harps employ, 


Is us, my love, they ſing: 
Ixsus, the life of both our days, 


Sound ſweet from ev'ry ſtring. 
Fark! how beyond the narrow bounds 


Of time, and ſpac 


e, they run: 
H 2 
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"I nd echo in majeltic ſounds/, 
The Godhead of the ne: 
And nov they fink the lofty tune 
0 And gentler notes they play,, 
And bring the Father's equal down, 
© Todvwell in humble clay. 

3 , ſacred beauties of the man, 0 

* The God refides within; IT 
2 is fleſh, all pure, without aftam, =. -- 
. RI without a fin; 7 noun 2 hs, 
But when to Calvary they turn, 25 
Silent, their harps abide; EG 
Wo uſpend their ſongs, a moment mourn, ' © 
=: The op that lov'd, and dy'd. ORG 

._  Thenall at once, to living ftrains, 2 # 
They ſummon ey'ry chord; 33 
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he trinmph'd o'er. 


h And chant the rifin 
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Now let me mount, and join the fong, : 
nd be angangel α⏑ůe; . 45k 6345 vi bb 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue 
ere's joyful work for yoo: en 
' I would begin the muſic herg 6 
nd ſo my ſoul ſhould riſe; © © © © 
O for ſome heav'nly notes, to bear So 
My paſſions to the ſkies. N 57,99 1 4 LE 1 
There, ye that love the Sav1ox, ſitt. = 
| There I would fain have placg:.,'. g = 
Among your thrones, or at your fett,, 1 
oo I mightTec lis Ae. 
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LX. Come, Loxd'Jesus. C. M. D. 
ojourn in a vale of tears, 
las! how can 1 fing ? 
harp doth on the willows hang, 
ntun'd in ev'ry ſtrin 
My muſic is a captive's 
arſh ſounds my ears do fill: 


| How ſhall I fing ſweet Sion's ſong, 
Qn this fade Ston's hill. 


1 


Fet lo! I hear a joyful ſound, 


Surely I quickly come; 
Each word much ſweetneſs doth diſtil, 
Like a full honey- comb; . 
deareſt Lokp, 


And thou doſt come, my 

And doſt thou ſurely come? 
And doſt thou ſurely quickly come? 
Methinks I am at home. 


— 


1 Come then, my deareſt, deareſt Lozp, | ; 

My ſweeteſt, ſureſt, friend; 

| Come, for I loath theſe Kedar tents, | 

Thy fiery chariots ſend. 

Can'an | view, from Piſgah's top, 
Of Can'an's grapes I taſte; 

My LoxD, who ſends unto me here, | 

Will ſend for me at laſt. 5 * | 


1 LXI. The Believer's Death. L. M. 


| AN's life, a ſigh, a groan, a cry, | 
Looks up, and then begins to die ; 
eath ſteals upon us while we're green, 4 
Behind us, digs a grave unſeen. 


— 


3 


1 
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But oh! how free à mercy's this, : 
, - That death'sa portal into bliſs ; 36 5 
While yet the body's ſcarce undreſt, — 
The ſoul is fled into its reſt. 


* . | . 


OO OI 


rr Oe OA 


CAR 


— 


. I 
3 on 9 


e 


* [ 164} 
My ſoul, death ſwallows up thy fears, 
Thy grave cloaths dry up all thy tears g, 
Why ſhould we fear this parting pain? | 
Who die, that we may live again. 

My ſoul, my body, I will truſt 

With him who numbers ev'ry duſt; 
=_— My Sav:ox faithfully will keep 
= Has own, for death is but aſleep, | 


LXII. Invitation, L. M. 


OME then, ye ſinners, to your Loxn, 
In CRRIST, to paradiſe reſtor'd, 
His ſov'reign benefits embrace, 
The plentitude of goſpel grace. 
A pardon, written with his blood, 
The favor, and the peace of Gow ; 
I! he ſeeing eye, the feeling ſenſe, 
The weyſtic joys of penitence, 
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The godly grief, the pleaſing ſmart, 
The meltings of a broken heart, 
The tears that tell your fins forgiv'n, 
The ſighs that waft your ſouls to heav'n. 
The guiltleſs ſhame, the ſweet diſtreſs, 
Th? unutterable tenderneſs ; 
The genuine, meek, humility; © 
The wonder, Why ſuch love to me!“ 


Th' o'erwhelming pow'r of ſaving grace, 
The fight that veils the ſeraph's face; 
The ſpeechleſs awe that dares not move, 
And all the ſilent heav'n of lov/e. 


1 * 
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II XXIII. Improvement of Time. P. M. 
YOME, let us anew, our journey purſue, 


Roll round with the year, 


And never ſtand ſtill, till the maſter appear! 
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His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 

And our talents improve 
By the patience of hope, and the labor of love. 


Our life is a dream; our time, as a ſtream, 
| Glides ſwiftly away ; 
And the fugitive moment refuſes to ſtay: 
The arrow 1s flown, the moment is gone, 
The millennial year 


® 77 


Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity's here. 
O that each, in the day of his coming, may ſay, 
I have fought my way thro', 
I have finiſh'd the work thou didſt give me to do. 
O that each, from his Lox p, may receive the glad 
* Well and faithfully done! [ word, 
Enter into my joy, and fit down on my throne.” 
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LXIV. 4 Proſped of the Believer's Death, P.M. 


TAPPY ſoul, thy days are ended, 
All thy mourning days below : 
Go, by angel-guards attended, 
To the fight of IEsUs, go: 
Waiting to receive thy Spirit, 
Lo! the Savior ſtands above, 
Shews the purchaſe of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 
Struggle through thy lateſt paſſion, 
To thy dear RrDDEEMER“'s breaſt, 
To his uttermoſt ſalvation, 
To his everlaſting reſt. 
For the joy he ſets before thee, 
| Bear a momentary pain; 
Die, to live a life of glory, 
Suffer, with thy Lok to reign. 
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1 EXV. 4 Proſpect of Heaven. L. M. D. 


I LONG to behold him array | 
With glory and light from above; 
. The King in his beauty difplay'd, | 
3 His beauty of holieſt love: . _ „ 
J languiſh and ſigh to be there, 
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. Where JESUS hath fixt his abode: ; | 
O when ſhall we meet in the. air, 
And fly to the mountain of Gap. 


With him, I on Sion fhall ſtand, 
(For JIEsus hath ſpoken the word, 
The breadth of ImmManver.'s land, 
Survey by the light of my Lox D: 
But, when on thy boſom reclin'd, 1 
Thy face I am ſtrengthen d to ſee, 5 
My fulneſs of rapture I find, | 
My heaven of heavens in thee. 


How happy the people, that-dwell | 
Secure in the city above! 
No pain the inhabitants feel, 
No ſickneſs or ſorrow ſhall prove: 
Phyſician of fouls, unto me 
Forgiveneſs and holineſs give: ; 
And then, from the body ſet free, 
To Zion my ſpirit receive. 


, 
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LXVI. Holy Defire. P. M. 
OME, Loxo, from above, 


A The mountains remove; 


Overturn all that hinders the courſe of thy love. 


My boſom inſpire, 
Inkindle the fire; 


And wrap my whole heart in the flames of defire. 
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LE I languifh and pine, e 
| For the comfo.t divine: 
O when ſhall I ſay, my beloved is mine? 
. I have choſe the good part, 
My portion thou art, 
O love, I have found thee the Joy of my heart. 
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= For this my heart ſighs, 

5 6 Nothing elle can ſuffice; 

' How, LoRv, can I purchaſe the pearl of great 

| It cannot be bought, „ 
And thou knoweſt I have nought,) 

+ Notan aktion, a word, or a truly good thought. 
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But I hear a voice ſay, 
Without mone» ye may 
Receive it, whoever hath nothing to pay. | 
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Wo on IEsus relies,” 
WD Without money or price; 
e pearl of forgiveneſs and holineſs buys. 


The is fre: = 
So, Lon d, let it be, 8 
ield that thy love ſhould be given to me. 
I Peeive 
What thou freely doſt give, 
And conſent in thy love, in thine Eden to live. 


The gift I embrace; | 
The giver I praiſe, : 
And afcribe my ſalvation to IEs us's grace: 
It came from above, 1 
15 The foretaſte I prove, | 
And I ſoon ſhall receive all thy fulneſs of love. 
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IXVII. A Reflection on old Times. P. M. 


I IOwW happy are they \ 
Who the Savior obey, 
And have laid up their treaſure above! 
Tongue cannot express 
The ſweet comfort and peace, 
a ſoul in its earlieſt love. 45 1 


| That comfort was mine, 
When the favor divine 
. I firſt found in the blood of the LANE, 
| When I on him beiter d. 
What a joy I receiv'd; 5 | 
What a heaven in JEsus's name! 
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Oh! the rapturous heighlt | 
: Of that holy delight, | 
Which I felt in the life-giying blood! 8 : 


As if fill'd with the fulneſs of Goo. 
LXVIII. Exhortation to praiſe. 


OUR lofty themes, ye mortals, 
In ſongs of praiſe divinely fing ; 
The great ſalvation loud proclaim, 


: 113 | | 
Of my Savtor poſſeſt, 


Re 
1 


I was perfectly bleſt, 


L. M. 


ring, 


. And ſhout, for joy, the Sav 10R's name. 


n ev'ry land begin the ſong, ' 


- To ev'ry land the ftrains belong; 


In cheerful ſounds your voices raiſe; _ 
And fill the world with loudeſt praiſe. 


LXIX. At parting. P. M. 
E feel that our love 


And treaſure's above, 
Though our bodies continue below: 
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As redeem'd of the Lox bd, 0 

We rejoicein his word. 1 
And with finging to paradiſe go. 1 
| There, there, at his feet,, - 

We ſhall ſuddenly meet, 1 4 
And be parted in body no more! nd 
| We ſhall ſing to our lyres. 8 

With the heavenly choirs & 

And our SA v I OR in glory adore, 

Hallelujah! we ſing, 5 8 
| To our Father, and King, | 
And his rapturous praiſes repeat: t ſtra 

To the Lamb that was ſlain, 

Hallelujah ! again, a 

Sing all hea ven, and fall at bis feet. 
e 8 ee mee 
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In aſſurance of hope, 

We to IESsus look up, | 5 
ill his banner unfurPd in the air; 
From our graves we do ſee, 
And cry out, © It is he?“ 
nd fly up to acknowledge him there. | 


LXX. Heaven in View. P. M. 


IVI NE is our birth, 3 
Tho' we wander on earth, 
This is not our place: N 
t ſtrangers, and pilgrims, ourſelves we confefy 
We march hand in hand 
TO Immanvuer's land: 
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No matter what cheer 
meet with on earth, for eternity's near 
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The rougber our way, 
The ſhurter our ſtay:⸗ 
| The tempeſts that riſe, _ 
Shall gloriouſly hurry our ſouls to the ſk! 
The fiercer the blaſt, | 
The ſooner tis palt ; 
The troubles that come, | : 
Shall come to our reſcue, and haſten us home, 


LXXI. The 7eys above. P. M. 


HAT a rapturous ſong. 
” When the glorify'd throng, 
In the ſpirit of harmony join? 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres, 
And the burden be mercy divine. 
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« Hallelujah!“ they cry, 
To the King of the ſky, 
o the gre:#t everlaſting 
To the Lamb that was {11 
And liveth again, 
Hallelujah! to Gop, and the Lamb. 


LXXII. Funeral. P. M. 


OSANNA to JIEs us on high, 
Another is enter'd his reſt: 
Another is ſcap'd to the ſky, 
And lodg'd in ImmManver's breaſt. 
The ſoul of our ſiſter is gone. 
| To heighten'the triumph above: 
xalted to IEs us's throne, | 
And claſp'd in the arms of his love. 


ow happy the angels that fall, 
Tranſported at Jesus's name 
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= The ſaints, whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 
5 ITI o ſhare in the feaſt of the Lamb! 
No longer impriſon'd in clay: 8 
Who next from his dungeon ſhall ff 
Wbo firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away? 
25 My merciful Gop, Is it 1??ꝛ 


2 O Ixsus, if this be thy will, i] 
= That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 3 
; Thy council of mercy reveal, ee 

And whiſper the call to my heart: 
O give me a ſignal toknow,, . 
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If ſoon thou vould'ſt have me remove: | 
And leave the dull body below, pms apes 
And fly to the regions of love. 
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my 
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Y thoughts on avful £5 Toll, 
Damnation, and the dead; 


LXXIIIL. The Sinners laſt hows, 6055 Wn 
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Upon a dying bed! 
She makes a long delay; 
Till like a flood, with rapid force, 

Death ſweeps the wretch away. 


Ling'ring about theſe mortal ſhores, 


Then ſwift, and dreadful, ſhe deſcends, 
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Down to the fiery coaſt; 71 


Amongſt abominable fiends . 


Herſelf, a frighted ghoſt. _. 
There endleſs crowds of ſinners lie, 
And darkneſs makes their chains: 
Tortur'd with keen deſpair they cry, 
Yet wait for fiercer pains. 


Not all their anguiſh, and their blood, 
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For their own guilt atones 
| | I 4 | 
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What horrors ſeize the guilty ſoul, 5 5 
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Nor the compaſſion of a G *' 
Shall hearken to their groans. „ 
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Amazing grace, that kept my breath,  _ 
Nor bid my ſoul remove: 
Till I had learn'd my Savior's 3 HH; Ss = 
Ö 


ILXXIV. Dœ e Judgment. P. M. 


| HI when my righteous judge mall come, 
To fetch his ranſom'd People home, 8 


- 


-  -- "Shall I among them o = = 
|. Stall ſuch a worthleſs worm as J RF 
So finful, and unfit to die, aan En | 
| Be found at thy right hand 15 


: I 4 


] love to meet among them now, 
Before JErovan's feet tobow, : 
Though viler than them all!!! 
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What, if my name ſhould be left ou 
When he for me ſhall call. 


% 


t. 


Dear LoxD, prevent it by thy grace: 


h ! let me ſee thy ſmiling face, 
In this propitious day : 


Thy pard'ning voice, oh! let me hear, 


To ſtill my unbelieving fear. 
Nor let me fall a wax. 


Among thy ſaints let me be found, 

Whene'er th' Archangel's trump ſh 

To ſee thy ſmiling face: 
Then loudeſt of the croud I'll fing, 


Till heav'n's reſounding manſions ring 


The riches of thy grace. 
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LXXV. Children dedicated ts Gov. C. M. 
EE Iſrael's gentle ſhepherd ſtands, 
With all engaging charms; 


Hark ! how he calls the tender. lambs, 1205 
And folds them 1 in his arm. 7 


42 2 — ——— 


Permit them to approach, (he cries} | 
Nor ſcorn their humble name: 

For 'twas to bleſs ſuch ſouls as theſe, 
The Lox of angels came. 


We bring them, Lok p, by fervent pray Ts 
And yield them up to the: 
Joyful that we ourſelves are thine, 
Thine, let our offspring e 


Ye little flock, with pleaſur ar, 
Ve children ſeek his face;. * © 


And fly with tranſport to rec. ve 
The nas of his grace. 
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Thy guardian care we truſt; IDE ' 
That care ſhall heal our bleeding heart, 
When we deſcend to duſt.  _ 


LXXVI. The fa 5 


* * 
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e Anchor. C. M. 
T* ev'ry trouble, ſharp and ſtrong 


My ſoul to Jzsus flies 
My anchor hold, is firm in him, ; (4 4 
When ſwelling billows riſe.- ;, + +7 | 


His comforts bear my ſpirits. us, 
I truft a faithful o rr! 551 
The ſure foundation of my hope, 
Is in a Saviork's blood. I 


» 


Loud Hallelujah! ſing my ſoul. >. 
To thy RED EEMER'Ss names 
In joy, in ſorrow, life, and death, 
His love is fill the ſame. 
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LXXVII. Farewell 70 the World. C. M. 


E golden lamps of heav'n farewell, 
With all your feeble light : 


Farewell, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale empreſs of the night. | 


And thou, refulgent orb of day, 
Wi 4 In brighter flames array' d, 


My ſoul, that ſprings beyond thy 1 
No more demands thine aid. 


ve ſtars are but the ſhining duſt 
Of my divine abode; 

The pavement of thoſe heav'nly courts, 
Where I ſhall reign with Goo. 


| The Father of eternal light, 
Shall there his beams diſplay ; 
Nor ſhall one moment's darkneſs mix, 
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With that unvaried _ 287 14. 24 
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No more the drops of piercing grief, | 
Shall ſwell into mine eyes 
Nor the meridian ſun decline, 
Amidſt thoſe brighter ſkies. 
There all the millions of his ſaints, 


Shall in one ſong unite; | 
And each the bliſs of all ſhall view, 
- With infinite delight. 


_ IXXVIIIL. The eternal Sabbath, L. M. 


— 4 0 
- L 0 4 


- ORD of the ſabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy houſe : 
And own, as grateful ſacrifice, 
The ſongs, which from the deſert riſe. > 


Thine earthly ſabbaths, Loxd, we love, 

But there's a nobler reſt above; | | 
_ To that our lab'ring ſouls aſpire, 
With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 
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No more fatigue, no more Jifivets; ; 
Nor fin, nor hell, ſhall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the ſongs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues. = 


No rude alarms of raging foes . 
No cares to break the long repoſe ; 

No midnight ſhade, no clouded ſun, 

But ſacred, high, eternal noon. 
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O, long- expected day, begin; 

Nen on theſe realms of woe and ſin: 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
nd ſleep in death, to reſt with Gov. 


LXXIX. Invitation, Iſa. lv. 1. P. M. 


r OME, ye ſinners, poor, and wretched, 
| Weak and wounded, fick, and ſore ! 
Is us ready ſtands to ſave you, 


Full of pity join'd with pow'r: 
He is able, Wars 
He is willing, doubt no more! . 


- * — * 
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Come, ye thirſty, come, and welcome ; 
God's free bounty glorify : © 
rue belief, and true repentance, 
Ev*ry grace that brings us nigh: 
Without money, 
Come to JESUS CHRIST, and buy. 


Lak 0 
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et not conſcience make you linger, 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 
All the fitneſs he requireth, 
Is to feel your need of him: 
his he gives you; 
Tis his ſpirit's riſing beam. 
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Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Loſt, and ruin'd, by the fall! . 
If you tarry till your better, 
You will never come at all: 8 
. Not the righteous : 
* Sinners, IEsus came to call. | 


- View him, proſtrate in the garden ; #4, 
On the ground your Maker lies! : 
On the bloody tree behold him; 8 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 
« It is finiſn'd.“ els 
Sinners ! will not this ſuffice ? 
Lo! th' incarnate Goo, aſcended, ' | 


* - Pleads the merit of his blood: ? 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
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VLC. et no other truſt intrude; | A 
None but Jzsus | = 
Can do helpleſs finners good. | =_ 
; Saints, and angels, join'd in concert, | FE 
Sing the praiſes of the Lamb; C 
While the bliſsful heights of heaven, : 
Sweetly echo with his name. | 
lallelujah ! | | 
Sinners, here, may ſing the ſame. | 
LXXX. The Son of Righteouſneſs. P. M. 
IGHT of thoſe, whoſe dreary dwellings . 
Border on the ſhades of death; 
Come, and by thy love's revealing, 
Diſſipate the clouds beneath; 
The new heaven and earth's creator, 
| In our deepeſt _r__ riſe : | 
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catt'ring all the night 
Pouring eye-fight on our eyes. 
| till we wait for thy appearing: 
' Life, and joy, thy beams impart ; . 
4 - Chaſing all our doubts, and cheering | 
. Ev'ry poor benighted heart: 
ome, and manifeſt the favor | 
Gop hath for our ranſom'd race; 
Come, ſweet AD voc ATE, and SAV1oR, 
Come, and bring thy goſpe grace. 
Save us in thy great compaſſion, 
O thou mild, pacific Prince! 
| Give.the knowledge of ſalvation, 
; - ,- Give the pardon of our fins: | 
By thy all- ſufficient merit, 
Ev'ry burden'd foul xeleaſe. 
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By the ſhinings of thy ſpirit, 
Guide us into perfect peace. ; 
LXXXI. At the Opening of Worſhip. C. M. 
OW may the ſpirit's holy fire, 
N eſcending from above: = 
His waiting family inſpire, 
With joy, and peace, and love f | 
hee, we, the comforter confeſs 
Unleſs thou'rt preſent here, | 

Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 

And lifeleſs is our pray'r. | 


Wake, heav'nly winds, ariſe, and come, 
Blow on the drooping field: : 
ur ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume, 
And fragrant incenſe yield. _ | 


ouch with a living coal, the lip, 
That {hall proclaim thy word, K 2 
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. : 3. 
And bid each hearer gladly keep _ 
Attention to the Lok. 5 
Haſten the reſtitution day, | 
Which now corruption ſhrouds; 
New heavens, and new earth diſplay, 
With J Es us in the clouds. | 


. 


LXXXII. The Gloryof CurisTin Heaven. C. M. D. 


1 The delight, the heav'nly joy, 
The glories of the place; | 
Where Jzs us ſheds the brighteſt beams, 
Of his o'erflowing grace! | 
Sweet majeſty and awful love, 
Sit ſmiling on his brow ; 
While all the glorious ranks above, 
At humble diſtance bow, 
Princes to his imperial name, 
Bend their bright ſcepters down ; 
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Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs, rejoice 


4 


To ſee him wear the crown: . 8 
Hoſanna to our conqu'ring King! | 
All hatW incarnate love! ; = 
Ten thouſand, thouſand, glories wait, . . 
To crown thy head above. 4 
Bright angels ſound thy lofty praiſe, 
Through ev'ry heav'nly ſtreet; 
nd lay their higheſt honors down, 
Submifſive, at thy feet: 
-, Thoſe'foft, thoſe bleſſed feet of his, | h | 
Which once rude iron tore ; —_ 
High on a throne of light they ſtand, Nh 9 
While all the ſaints adore. | | 
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His head, the dear majeſtic head, 
W hich cruel thorns did wound ; | 
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See, what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle it around! 5 
This is th' eternal Son of Gop, bY 
Whom we, unſeen, adore: Big 

But when our eyes behold his face, np 


Our hearts ſhall love him more. | 


Now to the Lamb that once was ſlain, 
Be endleſs bleſſings paid; 

palvation, glory, joy, remain, ! 
For ever on thy head. 

Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls with blood, 
Haſt ſet the pris'ners free; 

Haſt made us kings and prieſts to Gov, 

And we ſhall reign with thee. 


LXXXIII. Tie promis d Land. C. M. 


Of. Jordan's bleak, cold banks I ſtand, | 
And caſt a wiſhful eye, Sh „ 


on 


O the tranſporting, rapturous ſcene. 


There gen' rous fruits that never fail, 


To Can'an's fair and happy land, — 
Where my poſſeſſions lie. 


. 


That riſes to my fight! 
Sweet fields, array'd in living green, 
And rivers of delight! g Fo 


On trees immortal grow; 
Thoſe rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vales, 
With milk and honey flow. 


All o'er thoſe wide extended plains, © 
Shines one eternal day: 
There Gop, the Son, for ever reigns, 


And ſcatters night away, » ee 
No chilling winds, nor poiſonous breath, 
Can reaCh that healthful ſhore :. - 3 
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Sickneſs, and ſorrow, pain, and death, 
Are felt, and fear'd, no more. 


When ſhall I reach that happy place, | 
Y And be for ever bleſt? 3 
When ſhall 1 ſee my Father's face, 

3 And in his boſom reſt? 


Flill'd with delight, my raptur'd ſoul EN 

Would here no longer ſtay ; 3 

Tho? Jordan's waves around me roll, 
Fearleſs I'd launch away. - 


LXXXIV. A prayer, Living and Dying. 78. 
Rite of ages! ſhelter me, | 
Loet me hide myſelf in thee! 
Let the water, and the blood. 
From thy riven fide which flow'd, 
Be of fin, the double cure; 
Cleanſe me from its guilt, and pow'r. 


Not the labers of my hands, 
Can fulfil thy law's demands: . 
Could my zeal no reſpite know, 
Could my tears for. ever flow; 
All my fin could not atone, 
Thou muſt ſave, and thou alone. | 


Nothing in my hands I bring; 
Simply to thy croſs I cling: _ 
aked, come to thee for dreſs; 
Helpleſs look to thee for grace : 
ou], I to the fountain fly: 
Waſh me, SAvIOR, or I die. 


While I draw this fleeting breath, 

When my eye-lids cloſe in death, . 
When I ſoar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne : 
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ock of ages! cleft for me, | 


Let me hide myſelf in Thee! 


Lxxxv. At the opening of Worſhip. C. M. 
OM, holy ſpirit, heav'nly dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
indle a flame of ſacred love, | 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. ke 


ook how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thele earthly toys; | 

Our ſouls, how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys. 5 

In vain we tune our formal ſongs; 

In vain we ſtrive to riſe: 

Hoſanna's language on our tongues, | 

nd our devotion dies. 


Dear Loxp, and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate : 


ur love ſo faint, fo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great. EM 
ome, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs: 
ome ſhed abroad a SavioR's love, 
And. that ſhall kindle ours. 
LXXXVI. Longing to go Home. 83. 
WAY with our forrow and fear ! 
Believers will ſoon be at home; 
The city of ſaints ſhall appear, : 
The day of eternity come! 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
Fly up to our native abode ; 
The houſe of our Father above, | 
The palace of angels and Gon. 
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ot all the arch-angels can tell, 
I The joys of that holieſt place; 
F here JEsUs is pleas'd to reveal 

The hight of his heavenly face : 

here, caught in the rapturous flame, 

#1 The fight beatific they prove ; 
And walk in the light of the Lamb, 
1 And baſk in the beams of his love. 
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{1 In loud hallelujah's they ſing, 

#1 And harmony echos his praiſe! 

| When lo! the celeſtial King 

Pours out the full light of his face : 

' The joys neither angels or ſaints. 

Can bear, ſo ineffably great; 

For ſee ! the whole company faints; 
And heaven is found at his feet! 
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Who then upon earth can conceive 
The bliſs that in heaven they ſhare ? 
And.who this dark world would not leave, 
And cheerfully die to be there? 
Where Enz is our light and our ſun, | 
And we, by reflection ſhall ſhine : 3 


With him everlaſtingly One, 
And bright in effulgence divine! 


'Tis good, at thy word, to be here; 


"Tis better in thee to be gone; 
And ſee thee in glory appear, | 
And riſe to a ſhare of thy throne: | 
The tears ſhall be wip'd from our eyes, 1 
When thee we behold on the cloud; 5 
And echo the joys in the ſkies, . Z 
And ſhout to the trumpet of Gov. | : 
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i LXXXVII. The Signs of the Times. P. M. 


IFT your heads, ye friends of Iasus. 
Partners in his patience here ; 
WE, to all believers precious, 
| Lox of lords, ſhall ſoon appear: 
Mark the tokens 
Of his heav'nly kingdom near ! 


[ > Hear all nature's groans proclaiming 
} Nature's ſwift approaching doom! 
War, and peſtilence, and famine, 
 _- Signify the wrath to come : 

1 | \ Cleaves the centre! 

| Nations ruſh into the tomb! 


Cloſe behind the tribulation, 
Of thele laſt xremendous days, 440% 
See the flaming revelation, TT, 
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| See the univerſal blaze! 5 
Earth and heaven, | | 1 
elt before the judge's face. 2 1 


Sun, and moon, are both confounded, | 
Darken'd into endleſs night, 
hen, with angel-hoſts ſurrounded, EE 
In his Father's glory bright, | 
Beams the SAviokR: Wy 
Shines the everlaſting light. "x 


See the ſtars, from heaven, falling; FU | 
Hark! on earth, the doleful cry; 
Men, on rocks, and mountains, calling, 


While the frowning Judge draws nigh : nn 
Hide us, hide us, : 1 


Rocks, and mountains, from his eye! 
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With what bitter exclamation, 
Shall his foes his banner ſee ! | 
By the ſymbols of his paſſion, , 
By the marks receiv'd for me, 
| All diſcern him, 
All, with fhouts, cry out, Tis He !** + 


Lo! 'tis he, our hearts defire, 
Come for his eſpous'd below ; . 
Come to join us with his choir, 
Come to make our Joys o'erflow ; 
Palms of triumph, 
Crowns of glory to beſtow. 


Yes, the. prize ſhall then be giv'n; 
We bis open face ſhall ſee: | 
Love, the earneſt of our heaven, 


Love, our full reward ſhall be: 
Love ſhall crown us, 
King's to all eternity! | 


* 


LXXXVIII. Gov's Faith ſulneſs. C. M. 
EGIN my tongue ſome heav'nly theme 


And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing; 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 


Of our eternal King. 


. Tell of his wondrous faithfulneſs, 
And ſound his pow'r abroad; 


= Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 


And the performing Goo. 
Proclatm ſalvation from the Loxp, 
© For wretched dying men: 
His hand hath, writ the ſacred word, 

With an immortal pen. 
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. Engrav'd, as in eternal braſs, . 1 3 
The mighty promiſe, ines; „ 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raſe 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 1 


is ev'ry word of grace is ſtrong 5 
As that which built the ſkies: ' | 

he voice that rolls the ſtars along, 

Speaks all the promiſes, 


oRD, Might I hear thy heay” nly tongue. 5 : 
But whiſper thou art mine! 1 . 
hoſe gracious words. ſhould. raiſe my fon g. | 
To notes almoſt divine. 1 85 E 
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low would my leaping heart. rejoice, ta ie 
And think my heay'n ſecure! 


Give me to hear thy peaceful: voice, „ 
And faith deſires no more. l 
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LXXXIX. Dae fure' Fountation. C. M. 


HRIST is the fu Ee foundation fone, f 5 
Which Gop in 10n'lays, 4 \ JJ 


To build our heav'nly ho opes upon, Pens 
nd his eternal praiſe. MY on 


* 


Choſen of Goo to ſinners dear, „ 
And ſaints adore his name: 

They reſt their whole ſalvation here, 

| Nor ſhall they ſuffer ſhame... © 


1 
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The ſcribe, the phariſee, and prieſt. 


Reje& him with diſdain: _ N eg 
Yet on this Rock the chureh ſhall reſt, 1 


Aud envy. rage in vai. 
hat tho' the gates of hell witliſtocd, 50 


. 2 Let muſt this building i 


; "Tis thine own work, Almighty Gon, i 
And wondrous in our eyes. 
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XC. Heavenly Joy on Earth. S. M. 


OME, ye that love the Loup, 

And let our joys be known; _- 

' Join in his praiſe with ſweet accord, 
And thus ſurround the throne, 


| The ſorrows of the mind, ES 
Be baniſh'd from this place; 

| Religion ne ver was defignd _ | 

f To make our pleaſures leſs. 


Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, > 
That never knew our Gop; 

But fav'rites of the heay'nly King - 

Should ſpeak their joys abroad. : 


With all the ſaints above. 

And angels round the throne, 
We ſhall, in heav'n, adore and love „ Et 

rie in one. | 


» 


1 


BA 8 


AS 
Fay 


* 


* 


N 


Lai 


MOL 


8 
. 


There ſhall we ſee his face, 
And never, never ſin; 

There, from the rivers of his grace, 
rink endleſs pleaſure in. 


es, and before we riſe 
o that immortal ſtate, 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs, 
Should conſtant joys create. 


Ihe men of grace have found, 
Glory began below; - 
_ Celeſtial fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith, and hope may grow. 
The hill of Sion yields 
A thouſand ſacred ſweets, 


efore we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the golden ſtreets. 
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Then let our * abound, 
And ev'ry tear he dry; 1 
We're marching thro! IN ANXVEI's ground, 

To fairer worlds on hihgg. : 


1 1 Circumcifion end Baptiſm. C. M. 
 -« FTNAEVOTE your infant race to me,” 
The Gov» of Abrham ſaid: 


Sharp was the circumcifing knife, 
Yet Abr'ham's faith obey- de. 


Thro' grace, the promiſe he believ'd, 
And gave his ſon to Goo: 
But water ſeals the bleſſing now, 


Which then was ſeal d with blood. 


Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her houſe 
When ſhe Heliev'd the word: 
Thus the converted jailor gave 
His houſhold to the Loxp. EN | 


Thus later ſaints, eternal King, 
Thy ancient truths embrace: 
To thee, their infant offspring bring, 
And humbly claim thy grace. | i 


| 1 Requeſt. C. M. 
ATH ER, whate'er of earthly bliſs 
Thy ſo v'reign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace | 
Let this petition riſe, ap 
« Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
« From ev'ry murmur free: „„ 
The bleſſing of thy grace impart, 
e And make me live to the. me 
Let the ſweet hope that thou art mine, 
„ My life, and death, attend; oo» 
Thy preſence thro' my journey ine, 
And crown my journey's end.“ 
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Here ev' 


He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raiſe us to his throne : 
There's not a gift his hand beſtows, 


But coft his heart a groan. 


To Ixsus, let us raiſe our ſong, 
Who ſpreads for us a feaſt; 

And each cry out, with thankful tongue, 
Lok b, why am Ila gueſt. . 


III. Maiting on the. 
OW ſweet and awful is this place, 

With CHRIST within the doors: 
While everlaſting love diſplays, 2 
The choiceſt of her ſtores. 


bowel of our GOD 
With ſoft compaſſion rolls 
And pardon bought by IEs us' blood, 

Is food for dying ſouls. 
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y am: Dmade ta hear thy voĩ csg. 
And enter while there's rooms , _ 
hile thouſands make a wretched choice, | 
And rather ſtarve than come? $a F 
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"Twas the ſame love that ſpread the feaſt, | 
Which ſweetly forc'd us in : A 
Iſe, we had till refus'd the call, 8 | 8 


And periſh'd in our fins. 
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Pity, the nations, O our Gop, 
ompel the world to come; | 5 N 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 8 -* 
nd bring the ſtrangers home. _ 


We long to ſee thy churches full, 2 
; That all the choſen race 25 DR 
May, with one heart, and voice, and foul. * 


Sing thy redeeming grace. 
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HE ſpacious. en on Che 85 15 8 
With all the blue c 

nd ſpangled heav'ns, the ſhining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. ore det rn 


Th' unwearied ſun, from day to day, 5 
Does his Creator's power n 
rer ad. 

The work of an Almighty he nd. i 217701 


Soon as the ev'ning ſhades pre 8 X 
The moon takes up the won irous tale: : 
And nightly to the lining earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth. 


WhilR all the ſtars that round her burn, | 
And all the planets, in their turn, 

Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 
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Vhat though, in folemn ſilence, all IN 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball? 
What though, nor real voice nor ſuund, 


Amid their radiant orbs be foun ce. 
In reaſons ear, they all rejoice, ' #965 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 4 £02] 
For ever finging, as they ſhine, 

«© The hand that made us is divine.“ 


XCV. Hoſfanna to CurisT. C. M. 


OSANNA, to the Royal Son 
Of David's ancient linen 


His nature Two, his perſon One, 997 ot 
Myſterious, and divine. - A 


The root of David, here, we find, 

And offspring, are the fame, 
Eternity, and time, are join'd 911784. 
In our IuuANUETL's name, HO Sui 
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Bleſt he that comes to wretched ma, 
> With peaceful news from heaven! 
oſanna s of the higheſt ſtrain, 

o CAHRIST, the Lord be giv'n. 


| Should we, dear Lord, refuſe to take, 

=P Hofannas on our tongue, | 

The rocks, and ſtones, would riſe, and break 
Their filence into ſongs. 


XCVI.. Divine Providence. S. M. 
13 en my needleſs fears, x 5 
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And doubts, no longer mine ; * ; 
A ray of heav'nly light appears, 
A meſſenger divine. bs 
Thrice comfortable hope, „ 


That calms my ſtormy breaſt; 
y Father's hand prepares the cups 
And what he will is beſt. | & 


| To him, again, I turn, | 
And ſhelter in his breaſt ; " 

His will (let me rejoice or mourn). 
His will is ſurely bet. | = 


His ſkill infallible, | t 
His providential grace : 3 

His pow'r, and truth, that ne ver fail, 
Shall order all my ways. 


- 


The fictious pow'rs of chance, 
And fortune, I defy ; | : 
My life's minuteſt circumſtance, L 
Is ſubje to his eye. 


He hears the ravens call, | . | 
Nor can his children grieve : 
Nor can a worthlefs ſparrow fall, 

Without my Father's leave, 


O, might I doubt no more, 
Put in his pleaſure ge ,t . 

_* Whoſe wiſdom, love, and truth, and pow'r, 4 
| Engage to make me bleſt. 


T' accomplith his deſign, Bib E 
The creature's all agree; 1 

nd every attribute divine, TY | 
Is now at work for me. | 1 E 


| XCVII. Praiſe to Cukisr, C. M. 
I OSANNA, to our conqu'ring King! : 0 
V 
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All hail ! incarnate love! N ; 
en thouſand, thouſand, glories wait, 
Y To crown thy head above. | 


by vict'ries, and thy deathleſs fame, 

Through the wide world ſhall run; : 

nd everlaſting ages ſing, - 
- The triumphs thou hait won. 
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XCVIII. D : 
EE filence, all created things, 
And wait your Maker's nod! 
y ſoul ſtands. trembling, while ſhe fings 
The honors of her Gop. 55 


Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 
Hang on his firm decree : | 

He fits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leaye to be. 


Chain'd to his throne, 2 volume hes, 
With all the fates of men : | 

With ev'ry angel's form and fize, 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 


His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counſels ſhine ; 
Each op'ning leaf, and ev'ry ſtroke, 

Fulfils ſome deep delign.; > 


* 


ot Gabriel afks the reaſon why, 
Nor Gpp the reaſon gives 
or dare the firſt-born ſeraphs pry 
| etween the folded leaves. | 


Gop, I would not long to fee 
My fate, with curious eyes 
nown to thyſelf is thy decree, 
Almighty, and all wiſe ! 


| With anxious care, let others preſs, 
To read their worldly fate ; | 
I only for aſſurance wiſh, 


my celeſtial ſtate. 


- 


In thy fair book of life, and grace, 
O may I ſee my name; 

Recorded in ſome humble place, 
Beneath my LoRD, the Lamb. 
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5 CIX. Children brought to CuR LIST. C. M. 


| EHOLD, what condeſcending love, -; | 
Jzsus on earth diſplays ! oo | 
o babes, and ſucklings, he extends © © 
The riches of his grace. * © = 
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e ſtill the ancient promiſe keeps, 
To our forefather's givin: _ g 4 
oung children in his arms he takes, | | 
And calls them heirs of heavh. 43 


et none forbid the new- born race, 
To come to CHRIST the Lamb; 
They ſhall be bleſs'd in his embrace, 
And glory in his name. | 3 


In faith, may we his voice obey, -—" 
And give him all he grants: ; | 
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O, heav*nly dove, bedew this day, 
Our little infant-plants. 


Kindly receiye this tender branch, 
And form his ſoul for Gop; 

Baptiſe him with thy Spirit, Lox, 
And waſh him 1n thy blood. 


Thus, to the parents and their ſeed, 


Let thy ſalFation come: 
And num'rous houſeholds meet at laſt, 
In one eternal home. 


C. JEerxovan's Glory, C. M. 


ATH ER, how wide thy glory ſhines ! 
How high thy wonders riſe! 
Known through the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thoufand thro? the ſkies, 


Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim 25 pow'r; 
Their motions ſpeak 991 will: 


* g * 


813 
» 


I 
, *» 37 n 
B 
6 


X 


a 


And on the wings of ev'ry hour, 
We read thy patience ſtill. 


But when we view thy great deſign, 
To fave rebellious worms : 

Where vengeance, and compaſſion ſhine, 
In their divineſt forms, 


Our thoughts are loſt in joyful awe, 
We love, and we adore! 

The firſt arch=angel, never ſaw 
So much of Gop before. 


There the whole deity is known, 
' © Nor dare a creature gueſs, 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice, or the grace. 


When finners broke the Father's laws, | 


'The dying Son atones ; | 
M 2 


O, the ſweet myſt'ries of his croſs! 
The triumph of his groans ! 


Now the full glories of the Lamb, 

Adorn the heav'nly plains :” 

eas'd cherubs learn ImuvanvEL's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. | 


may I bear ſome humble part, 

In that immortal ſong ! 

onder, and joy, ſhall tune my heart; 
And love command my tongue. 


CI. The Shadow of the Croſs. L. M. 


ENEATH the ſhadow of a tree, 
Well known, of old, on Calvary: 
may I fit ſerene, and bleſt, 
While ſweet compoſure fills my breaſt, 


No diſcontent, or anxious care, 
Dare interrupt, or vex me here: 


* 


But if I once forſake the ſhade, 
A traop of ills, my breaſt invade. 


Under the croſs this gift is found, 
This ſpot alone, is holy ground; 
Here may my wand'ring ſoul abide, 
Still gazing on my Sav1iok's fide. 


May I ſurvey th' incarnate Goo, 
Who kindly took the ſinner's load: 

The treaſures of his grace admire, 

Scan them diſtinct, and never tire. 


How ſweet his fruit-is to my taſte, 
Love, love eternal, the repait ; 
Lok b, couldſt thou love, and couldſt thou die, 


For ſuch a ſinful worm as I ? 


Let me the filent poſt poſſeſs, 
Let me enjoy my ſweet receſs +- 


M 3 


Others may ſnatch what they admire, 62 | 
My foul hath all ſhe can deſire. | | 


CII. The Reſurrection. 7s. 


NHRIST, the Lox, is ris'n to day, 
Sons of men, and angels ſay ! 

Raiſe your joys, and triumphs, high, 
Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth reply, | 


Heav'n's atoning work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won; 5 1 
Lo! our ſun's eclipſe is o'er, 

Lo! he ſets in blood no more. 


Vain the tone, the watch, the ſea], 
. Cun1srT has burſt the gates of hell; 
Death, in vain, forbids his riſe, 0 
CHR1sST hath open'd paradiſe. 4 one 1 
ves again, our glorious king, A 
Where, O death, is gow thy fling ? 
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nce he dy'd our ſouls to ſave, 
Where's thy via'ry, gloomy grave? 


Soar, we now where CHRIST has led, 
Following our exalted head; 

Made like him, like him we riſe, 
Ours the croſs, the grave, the ſkies. 


What tho' once we periſh'd all, | 
Partners of our parents fall; 

Second life we now receive, 

In our heav'nly Adam live. 


Hail! the Loxp of earth and heav'n, 2 79 
Praiſe to thee, by both be giv'n. 

Thee, we greet, triumphant now, | 
Hail! the reſurrection, thou! 


King of glory ! ſoul of bliſs, 
Everlaſting life is this : | 
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Thee to know, thy pow'r to prove, 
Thus to ſing, and thus to love. 


CIII. Refſurrection. P. M. 


ES Us, our King, 
Thy glory we ſing, 
Thy riſing declare, 
And join in the pom p, and the benefit mare. 


Thy conqueſt we feel, 
O'er death, and o'er hell; 
Redeem'd from the grave, 
We are bold to proclaim thee, Almighty to ſave, 


Thou haſt conquer'd beneath 
The ſharpneſs of death: 
Our ſouls to retrieve, 
And open'd the kingdom to all that believe 


Believing on thee, | 
From ſin's yoke ſet free, | 


e 5 169 1 
We heavenward i move, 

And fly to thy throne, on the wings of thy love. 
The love that o'ercame 
Our ſorrow and ſhame, | 
And ranſom'd our race, 

Hath ſent thee to Gov, to prepare us a place. 

F.ollow after, it cries, _ 

To your place in the ſkies ; 
By IMMANUEL led, 

Follow after, and ſuffer, and reign with your head. 


CIV. Aſcenſion. EF. Iv. 


OSANNA, to the prince of light, 
H That cloath'd himſelf in clay; 
Enter'd the iron gates of hell, 

And tore the bars away. 


Death is no more the king of dr cad, 
Since our IMMANUEL role; 


e took the tyrants ſting away, 
And ſpoil d our helliſh foes, | 
e how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, | 
And to his Father flies; 
ith ſcars of honor in his fleſh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 

Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, N 
To reach his bleſt abode; | . 

Sweet be the accent of our ſongs, 
To our incarnate Gov. 

Bright angels, ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, B 
Your ſweeteſt voices raiſe; 

Let heav*n, and all created things, 

Sound our IMMANnUuEL's praiſe. 


CV. Our Great High Prieſt. C. M, 


ES Us, in thee our eyes behold | 
A thouſand glories more ; 
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Than the rich gems, and poliſh'd gold, 
The ſons of Aaron wore. 


They firſt their own burnt off rings brought. 

To purge themſelves from fin ; a 
Thy life was pure without a ſpot, 3 

And all thy nature clean. 


Once, in the circuit of a year, 
With blood, but not his own. 

Aaron, within the veil appears, 

Before the golden throne. 


ut Cu xls, by his own pow'rful blood, 
Aſcends above the ſkies; 

And in the preſence òf our God, 
Shews his own ſacrifice. 
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Jesus, the King of glory, reigns 
On Sion's holy hill. 


Looks like a lamb, that once was ſlain, 
And wears his Prieſt-hood ſtill. 


He ever lives, to intercede, 
Before his Father's face 
Give him, my ſoul thy cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's grace. 


CVI. EuMuANUET's Glory, L. M. 


OME, worſhip at EMMANUEL's feet, 

See, in his face, what wonders meet: 
Words are too feeble to expreſs 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. | 


Is he our head? each member lives, 
And owns the vital pow'r he gives : 
The ſaints below, and ſaints above, 
Join'd by his ſpirit and his love. 

Is he a vine? his heav*nly root 


Supplies. the boughs with life, and fruit : 
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O let a laſting union join | 
My ſoul, the branch, to CHRIS r the vine, 


Is he compar'd to wine, or bread 
Dear LoRD, my ſoul would thus be fed: 
That fleſh, that precious blood of thine, 
Is bread of life, is heav'nly wine. 
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Is he a rock? how firm he proves! 

The rock of ages never moves; 

But the ſweet ſtreams that from him fg, 
Attend us all the deſart through. 


Is he a ſun? his beams are grace. 

The courſe he runs 1s joy and peace; 
What healing in his wings appears, 

To chaſe our clouds, and dry our tears! 


When ſhall I climb thoſe higher ſkies, 
Where ſtorms and tempeſts never rife! 
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Where he unveils his lovely face, 
And ſhines, and reigns, the Gop of grace! 


ot earth, nor air, nor ſun, nor ſtars, - 
or heav'n his full reſemblance bears: 
is beauties we can never trace, 

Till we behold him face to face. 


CVII. They defired a better Country. P. M. 


Tell me no more, 
| Of this world's vain ſtore; 
The time for ſuch trifles with me now 1s o'er. 


A country I've found, 
Where true joys abound; 
To dwell, I'm deter in'd, on that happy ground. 


The ſouls that believe, 
In paradiſe live : 
And me, in that number, will JESUS receive. 
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My ſoul don't delay, 
; He calls thee away : 


= Riſe, follow thy Sa vion, and bleſs the glad day. 


CVIII. The Believer's Joy. L. M. 


Happy day that fix'd my choice 
On thee, my SAviOR, and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, | 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


O happy bond, that ſeals our vows, 

To him who merits all our love; 
Let grateful praiſes fill his houſe, — of 
ile to that ſacred ſhrine we move. 9 4 


*T is done, the great tranſaction's done; 
I am the Lord's, and he 1s mine; 
He drew me, and I follow'd on, 
Charm'd, I confeſs'd the voice divine. 
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Now reſt my long divided heart. 
Fix'd on this bliſsful centre, reſt ; 


Wich affres, who would grudge to part, 


[4 


When call'd, on angels bread, to feaſt. 


High heav'n, that heard the ſolemn vow, 
That vow renew'd ſhall daily hear; 
Till in life's lateſt hour we bow, 
And bleſs, in death, a bond ſo dear. 


ClIX. The Chriſtian's Safety, C. M. 
IRM as the earth, thy goſpel ſtands, 


My LoRD, my hope, my truſt; _ - 

If I am found in ]zsvs' hands, 8 

My ſoul can ne'er be loſt. Eo 

His honor is engag'd to ſave, | 

The meaneſt of his ſheep: ; 
All that his heav'nly Father gave, a 


His hands ſecurely keep. | 
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Nor death, nor h 
His fav*rites Hom his arr 

In the dear boſom of his love, 
They muſt for ever reſt. 
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CX. Tze beſt Reſource. L. M. 
LTH O' the fig-tree ſhall not bear, 


Nor fruit upon the vine appear: 
The labour of the olive fail, 


Nor verdant paſture clothe the vale. 


Tho' bleating flocks ſhould periſh all, 
Nor fatten'd herds ſhould fill the ſtall 


And tho' this diſmal fight and ſound, 
Spread want and famine all around. 


et in my Gov, will I rejoice, 
With thankful heart, with cheerful voice ; 


"_ 1 
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His praiſe, ſhall all my pow'rs employ, 
And his ſalvation be my joy. . . 


CXI. The Power of Faith, C. M. 
ORE piercing than the eagle's fight, 
Faith views the world unknown: 
Surveys the glorious realms of light, Fo 
And ]zsvs on the throne. 


It hears the mighty voice of Gop, 
And ponders what he ſaith; 

His word, and works, his gift, and rod, 
Have each a voice to faith. 


It feels the touch of heav'nly pow'r, 
And from that boundleſs ſource, Fo 
Receives freſh vigor ev'ry hour, 
To run its daily courſe, 


The truth, and goodneſs of the Lox p, 
Are ſuited to its taſte, | : | 
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Mean is the worldling's pamper'd board, 
To faith's perpetual feaſt. 


It ſmells, the dear RzeDErmER's name, 
Like ointment poured forth 
Faith only knows, or can prockim, 
Its ſavor, or its worth. 


Ere ſaving faith poſſeſs the mind, 
In vain, of fenſe we boaR ; 
ill then, we're ſenſeleſs, taſteleſs, blind, 8 
And deaf, and dead, and loft. : 


CXII. Faith, C. M. 
AIT H is the brighteſt evidence, | 
Of things beyond our fight: | 


Breaks thro' the = of fleſh, and ſenſe, 
And dwells in heay'nly light. 


It ſets time paſt, in preſent view, 934 


Brings diſtant proſpects. home, « 
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8 II Jesvs we live, 


Of things a thouſand years ago, 
i Or thouſand years to come. | 
y faith, we know, the worlds were made, 
Buy Gop's Almighty word; 
Abra'm to unknown countries 
By faith obey'd the Lomp. 
e ſought a city fair andhigh, 
Built by th' eternal hands: 
And faith affares us, tho' we die, 
That heav*nly building ftands. 
CXIII. Sacrament. 104th. 
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In JIEs us we reſt, 
And thankful receive | 
His dying bequeſt ; 
I be cup of ſalvation 
His mercy beſtows. 
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And all from his paſſion 
Our happineſs flows. | 


With myſtical wine 
He comforts us here, 

And gladly we join 

ill Jes us appear, 

With hearty thankſgiving 
His death to record, 

The living, the living, 
Should fing of their Lok o. 


He hallow'd the cup, 
Which now we receive, 
The pledge of our hope, 
With Jesvs to live, 
(Where ſorrow, and ſadneſs, 
Shall never be found) 
| > 2 
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With glory, and gladneſs, 
Eternally crown'd. | Eien! oY 


f The fruit of the vine, 0353 
(The joy it implies) | EE 
Again we ſhall join „„ xa 
To drink in the ſkies, 3 | 
EKExult in his favor, e 
Our triumph renew, 
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< And 1,” ſaith the Savio, . . 
50 Will drink it with you.“ 


CXIV. The true Hope, P.M. 


N this world of fin and ſorrow, i 
f Compaſs'd round with many a care, 
From eternity we borrow, - N 
| Hope, that can exclude deſpair; . 
E. Thee, triumphant Gop, and Sa vioR, 
In the glaſs of faith we ſee; 
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O, aſſiſt each faint endeavour, 
Raiſe our earth-born fouls to thee, 


Place that awful ſcene before us, 
Of the laſt tremendous day, 
When to life thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
ing'ring ages haſte away; 
When this vile, and ſinful nature, 
ncorruption ſhall put on, 
Life-renewing, glorious Sav 10R, 

Let thy gracious will be done. 


EAV. Praiſe to Gop.' C. 


EGIN the high celeſtial ſtrain, 

My ravith'd foul, and ſing, 
A ſolemn hymn of grateful praiſe, 
To our Almighty King. 


Ye curling fountains, as you roll 
Your filver waves along ; ; 
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Whiſper to all your verdant ſhores, 7 
The ſubject of my ſong. PLE 


Bear it, ye winds, upon your wings, 
To diſtant climbs away : 8 | 
nd round the wide extended world, 
The lofty theme convey. 


Take the glad burden of his name, 
Ye clouds, as you ariſe; 

Whether to deck the golden morn, 
Or ſhade the ev'ning ſkies, 
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Long let it tremble round the ſphere, | 

And echo through the ſky; 

Till angels, with immortal ſkill, 
Improve the harmony. 


While we with ſacred rapture fir'd, 
The bleſt Iu MANUEL fing. te 
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And chant our conſecrated lays A" Y 
To heav'ns eternal King. 
CXVI. A4 Morning Hymn. S. M. 
WAKE, my drowſy ſoul, 


"Theſe airy viſions chaſe ; 
Awake, my active pow'rs renew'd, 

To run the heav'nly race. 

See how the mounting ſun 41 
Purſues his ſhining way; 1 

And wide proclaims his Maker's praiſe, 

With ev'ry bright'ning ray. 

Thus would my riſing ſoul, £3 
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Its heav'nly parent fing : | 1 2 
And to its great original, 1 28 
The humble tribute bring. #8 


Serene I laid me down, 3 
Beneath his guardian care: 4 
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I ſlept, and I awoke and found 
ly kind preſerver near. 


us does thine arm ſupport, 
This weak, defenceleſs frame, 
But whence theſe favors, Lo Rp, to me, 
All worthleſs as I am. 


Yb! how ſhall I repay 
The bounties of my Gop ? 
This feeble ſpirit pants beneath 
The pleaſing painful load. - 


ear SAV10R, to thy croſs 
bring my faerifice ; ; 


Tigz'd with thy blood, it ſhall aſcend 
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ith fragrance to the ſkies. - 


y life, I would anew, 
evote, O Loxp, to thee; 
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And in thy ſervice'I would: ſpend, 
A bleſs'd eternity. 


CXVII. An Evening Hymn. 8. M. | 


FT ſeaſon of repoſe, : | | 
Thy fable curtains ſpread; — © 
Come, downy ſleep, and ſtretch thy wings, 

Around my weary head. 


But oh! the lawleſs range, | 
With which my thoughts have e Kray „ 
Through mazy paths of ſenſe and fin, 
From morn to ev'ning ſhade. © | 
Ahl! born to nobler ends, 
ſoul, no more purſue 


Theſe fleeting vanities of life, 
But bid the world adieu. 


Thy pity, gracious Gop, 
Thy pardon I implore; 
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heal theſe follies of my mind. 
And aid me with thy pow'r. 6 


e thou my friendly. guard. | 
While ſlumb' ring on my bed; ._ 


And with thy ſacred, teachings fill, a . 
The viſions of my head. 


2 . * 
* 4 * * % 2 * . 
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When morning's, gladſome rays, - 
Salute my waking eyes; 
All vig!rous may my ſoul to thee,  - 
In grateful ſongs ariſe. | 


* 
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CXVIII. The Nativity. P. M. 


AIL, Progeny divine, 0 
Hail, virgin's wondrous Son! 
Who for that humble ſhrine, a 
Did'ſt quit thꝰ Almighty's throne : 
The infant Lo RP, 
Our voices ſing, 
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And be the King 
Of grace ador'd, | | 


Ye princes diſappear, 
And boaſt your crowns no:more ; 
Lay down your ſceptres here, 
And in the duſt adore: 
Where IEsus dwells, 
The manger bare, 
In luſtre far, 


Your pomp excels. 


With Bethlem's ſhepherds mild, 
The angels bow their head 
And round the ſacred child, 
Their guardian wings they ſpread: 
They knew that where 
Their ſov'reign lies. 
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In low diſguiſe A 
Heav'ns court is there. 


Thither, my ſoul, repair, 
And humble homage „ 1 4 
o thy REDEEMER fair, 8 
As on his natal day; 

d kiſs thy feet, 
And, Loxo, would be, 

child like thee, 

Whom thus I greet. 


CXIX. The Song of Angels at the Birth of 
Or. C. M. 


16, let us ſwell our tuneful notes, 

And j join th” angelic throng; _ © 
For angels, no ſuch love have known, 
T' awake a cheerful ſong. © 
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ood-will, to guilty men is ſhewn, 
And peace on earth is given; 
or lo! th' incarnate Sa vIOR comes, 
With meſſages from heav'n. | 


= Juſtice, and grace, with ſweet Accord. 2 
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His riſing beams adorn: 
Let heav'n, and earth, in concert join; 
Now ſuch a child is born. 


Glory to Gov, in higheſt ſtrains, | 
In higheſt worlds be paid; - 

His glory, by our lips proclaim'd, N 
And by our lives diſplay'd. | 


When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful realms, h 
Where CuxR1srT exalted reigns ; 

And learn of the celeſtial choir, 

Their own immortal ſtrains ? 
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PXX. The — Savios, L. M. 


TRETCH'D on the croſs, the Savior dies; : 

Hark! his aſpiring groans ariſe ! | 
See, from his hands, his feet, his fide, | 
Runs down the facred crimſon tide, | | 


But life attends the deathful ſound, 
And flows from ev'ry bleeding wound; 
. The vital ſtream, how free it flows, | | — 
To fave, and cleanſe, his rebel focs! = 


To ſuffer in the traitor's place, 
To die for- man, ſurprizing grace! 
Yet pals rebellious angels by, ” 
O why! for man, dear Savior, why! 

| And didſt thou bleed, for finners bleed; 

. And could the ſun behold the deed? _ 

No, he withdrew his:fick*ning ray, 

And darknels veil'd the mourning day, 


rf 


an I ſurvey this ſcene of re, .£ 
Where mingling grief, and wonder flow; 3 
And yet my heart unmov'd remain, 


: - 


Inſenfible to love or pain. py 


Come, deareſt LoxD, thy pow'r impart, 
To warm this cold, this ſtupid heart; BY 
Till all its pow'rs, and paſſions move, 
In melting grief, and ardent love. 


- CXXI. The Rtfurrettion of CHRIST, P. M. ö 
ES, the RED EEMu ER roſe; „ 
The S Avio left, the dead; | 
nd o'er our helliſh focs, | | 
High 1 rais d his conqu'ring head: | 
n wild diſmay, 0, 
The guards around ' 
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Fall to the ground, | 
And fink away. 
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Behold th' angelic bands, . 
In full aſſembly meet, 1 21 
To wait his high commands, 

And worſhip at his feet: 11215 
Joyful they come, 5 

And wing the way 

From realms of day, 

To IJ Es v's tomb. 


Then back to heav'n they fly, | 
-And the glad tidings bear : 
_ Hark ! as they ſoar on high, 
What mufic fills the air! e 
Their anthems ſay, 
« IEs us, who bled, i 
n „ Hath left the dead, 
He roſe to day.“ 
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e mortals catch the ſound, 5 
Redeem'd by him, from hell ; 
And ſend the echo round | 
Ihe globe, on which you dwell:: 
Tranſported cry, 8 — 
 *©«Txsvs, who bled, 
| _« Hath left the dead, | Bo 
«« No more to die.“ 


All hail! triumphant Lok p, 

Who ſav'ft us by thy blood, 
Wide be thy name ador'd, 

Thou riſing, reigning GoD-; | 

With thee we riſe, | 

With thee we reign, 

And empires gain 

Beyond the ſkies. 


CXXII. T he Sabbath. P. M. 


NHRIST aroſe, as on this 'day, Na, 
Now to him we homage pay, Hal. 
Who ſo lately on the Croſs, Hal. 
uffer d to redeem our loſs, 7 = ©. "BIG 

. Hymns of praiſes, = mr, ĩ ↄ / 
Unto CurisrT, our heav'nl King, | al. 
Who endur'd the croſs, and grave, al. 
Sinners to redeem, and fave. ,_ -: Fal. 
Ves, the pains which he endur'd, Hal. 
Our falvation has procur'd ; al. 
Now he reigns abo ve che ſky, _ al. 
Where the angels ever cry, Hallelujah. 


C XXIII. The Reſurrection, and Aſcenſi on. P. M 


NGELS, roll the rock away, | 
\ Death, yield up thy mighty prey 


See! he riſes from the tomb, - nd Ly! 
Glowing with immortal bloom. Hallelujah. 
I is the Sav 10x, angels, raiſe 
Fame's eternal trump of praiſe ; 
Let the earth's remoteſt bound, | 
Hear the joy-inſpiring ſound. Hallelujah. 
Now, ye ſaints, lift up your eyes, 
Now, to glory ſee him riſe, 
In long triumph up the ſky, _— 
Up to waiting worlds on high. Hallelujah. 


Heav'n diſplays her portals wide, 

Glorious hero, through them ride ; 
King of glory, mount thy throne, e 
Thy great Father's, and thy own. Hallelujah. 


Praiſe him, all ye heav'nly choirs, _ 
Praiſe, and ſweep your golden lyres ; 
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'Shout, O earth, in rapt:rous ſong, 1 BE tg, 
Let the ſtrains be ſweet, and ſtrong. Hallelujah. 


Ev'ry note with wonder ſwell, 
Sin o'erthrown, and captiv'd hell 
Where is hell's once-dreaded King? | 
Where, O death! thy mortal ſting? Hallelujah, 
CXXIV. CnRisr, the great Phyſician, L. M. 


HY droops my ſoul with grief oppreft ? © | 
Y Whence theſe wild tumults in my breaſt? 

Is there no-balm to-heal my wound ?- + 
No kind phyfician'to be found? 

Raiſe to the croſs thy tearful eyes 
Behold the Prince of glory dies! 0. 
He dies ! extended on the tree, 
Thence ſheds a foy'reign balm for nme. 


Dear Sav1o0k, at thy feet I lle. | 
Here to receive a cure, or die ; | 
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But grace forbids that painful fear, 
Infinite grace, which triumphs here. 
Thou wilt extract the-poiſon'd dart, 
Bind up, and heal the wounded heart ; 
With blooming health, my face adorn, 
And change the gloomy night to morn. 
Nov gi ve a looſe, my foul to joy, 
Hoſannas be thy bleſt employ ; 
Salvation, thy eternal theme, 
And ſwell the ſong with IEs us' name. 


CXXV, Tie Kingdom of CuRIST. P. M. 
N vo the SAv1o reigns, 
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The Gop of truth, and love; 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above; 

Lift np your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice in Cur1sT, ye ſaints, rejoice, O 4 
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His kingdom cannot übe 
les o'er earth and heav'n; 
The keys of death, and . 

Are to our Iis us givin; 
ift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
ejoice aloud, ye faints, e. 


He all our foes ſha I quell, 

Shall all our fins deſtroy : - 
And ev'ry boſom ſwell | 
With pure ſeraphic joy: 
ift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 

ejoice again, ye ſaints, rejoice. 


ejoice ih glorious hope, 1 
JEsps, the judge, ſhall come, 
nd take his ſervants up = 
Io their eternal home: 
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We ſoon ſhall hear th' archangel's voice, 
The trump of Goo ſhall ſound rejoice. 


CXXVI. The Voice of CuRISsT to the Sons 
: of Men. C.M. 


OW let the liſt'ning world around, 

In filent rev'rence hear; = 

While from on high the Savior's voice, | 
Thus ſtrikes th” attentive ear. 8 
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6 To you, O ſons of men, I call; 
« And from my lofty throne, 1 
« Reclin'd in gentle pity bow, | 
« To bring ſalvation down. | 
Ye careleſs ſinners, hear my voice, 
« Attend my words and live; 
« My words conduct to ſolid joys, 
« And endleſs bleſſings give. 
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« Each faithful miniſter is ſent, SE ee 
« This meſſage to proclaim : 

“ In every various providence, 
«© The language is the ſame. ot; 


1 And could the pale, forgotten, dead, 
* Though deep in duſt they lie: 

« Ariſe in viſionary crowds, - —_ : 
6e They'd join the ſolemn cry. 1 


« Forgetful mortals, yet be wiſe 
« While o'er the grave ye ſtand; _ | 

« Leſt long negleQted love provoke 
© The vengeance of my hand.” 


Dear JIEsus, let thy ſpirit breathe, 

On ſouls which elſe eil die; | 
©, let thy grace our hearts renew, 

And bring ſalvation nigh ! 


Let every ſoul with tranſport hear, 
And hall the LoRD's accepted year. 


e debtors whom he gives to know, 


That you ten thouſand talents owe; 
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Td "22 + * 


When humble at his feet you fall 


Your gracious Gop, forgives you all. 


Slaves that have borne the heavy chain, 
Of fin, and hell's tyrannic rein; 
To liberty aſſert your claim, 

And urge the great R DEEMER's name. 


The rich inheritance you loſt, 


Reftor'd, improv'd, you now may boaſt ; 


Fair Salem your arri val waits, 


With golden ſtreets and pearly gates. 


CX XVII. The Goſpel Jubilee.” L NI. 


OUD let the tuneful trumpet ſound, 
And fpread the joyful tidings round; 
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Her bleſtrinhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore;  - 2 
No debt, but love immenſely great, 1 
Their joy ſtill riſes with the debt. 


O happy ſouls, that know the ſound! 
Celeſtial light your paths around 

Shall ſhew that jubilee begun, 

Which through eternal years ſhall run. 


CXXVIII. Ring to Gon. . 10 
. our ſouls, on wings ſublime, 


Riſe from the vanities of time; 
Draw back the parting veil, and ſee, 
The glories of eternity. 


Born by a new celeftial birth, | 

Why ſhould we grovel here on earth; 
Why graſp at tranſitory joys, : 
So near to heav'ns eternal joys. 
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Shall ought beguile us on the road, 
SE When we are walking back to God ; 
For ſtrangers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home. 
Welcome ſweet hour of full diſcharge, 
That ſets our longing ſouls at large; 
Inbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 
nd gives us with our God to dwell. 


o dwell with Gov, to feel his love, 
Is the full heav'n enjoy'd above; | 
And the ſweet expeQation now, 

Is the young dawn of heav'n below. 


CXXIX. Breathing after heavenly Things. C. M. 
| 4 O thee, my Gov, I hourly ſigh, 


But not for golden ſtores; 
Nor covet I the brighteſt gems, 


On the rich eaſtern ſhores. 
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Nor that deluding empty joy, 
Men call a mighty name; 
Nor greatneſs in its gayeſt forms, 

My reſtleſs thoughts enflame. 


Nor pleaſure's ſoft enticing charms, 
My fond deſires allure ; 

Far greater things than earth can Rong, 
My wiſhes would ſecure. 


Thoſe bliſsful, thoſe tranſporting ſmiles, 
That brighten heav'n above; ha 
The boundleſs riches of thy grace, | 
And treaſures of thy love. | 


[Theſe are the mighty things CERNER 5-7. 
O, make theſe bleſſings mine; 

And all the glories of the world, 

I gladly, Lox D, reſign. 
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CXXX. Univerſal Praiſe. Denmark Tune. 


E nations round the globe unite, 
And join the glad angelic hoſt; 
Adore, and bleſs, with pure delight, 

The FATHER, Son, and Hory Grosr. 


His goodneſs tell, with cheerful voice; 
Whole glories ſhine thro' worlds immenſe ! 

O, let us in his love rejoice; 

He 1s our guide and ſure defence. 


Let earth, and heav'n, their joys combine; 
In ſongs triumphant, ſpread his fame; 
May ſaints, and ſeraphs, countleſs join, 
To ling the honors of his name. 


Shout, all ye worlds, ]Jznovan's love! 
And fill immenſity with praiſe! | | 
Z ion ſhall reſt, in realms above, 


And chant his name, thro' endleſs days. 
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N vain the duſky night retires, 

4 And ſullen ſhadows fly; ET 
I In vain the morn, with purple light, 
Adorns the caſtern ſky. TH 
In vain diſpenſing vernal ſweets, 
* The gentle breezes play: | | 

In vain the birds, with cheerful ſongs, 

Salute the new-born day. 
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In vain, unleſs my Sav1ox's face, 
I Theſe gloomy clouds controul ; 
And diſſipates the ſullen ſhades, 1 
That preſs my drooping ſoul. f 


O, viſit then, thy ſervants, Logo, 
With favor from on high: nes 
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Ariſe, thou bright, immortal Sun! 
And all theſe ſhades ſhall die. | 
Lok, when ſhall we behold thy face, 
All radiant and ſerene ; _ | 
Without theſe envious duſky clouds, 
That make a veil between ? 


hen ſhall that long expected Day 
Of ſacred viſion be; 


When our impatient ſouls ſhall make © 
A near approach to thee ? 


CXXXII. Truſt in Gon, under the various Cala 
maties of Life. L. M. 
W HY, oh! my heart, theſe anxious cares 


p 
Why theſe tumultuous ſick' ning fears ? 
Why, thus all penfive and forlorn 


Doſt thou thy thick'ning troubles mourn. 
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Wben threat'ning ſtorms around thee riſe, 
And low'ring tempeſts ſpread the ſkies ; 
On Go, my ſoul, the burden caR, 
And ſeek, in him, a peaceful reſt. 


If falſhood, and deceit abound, 
And envy's darts in ſecret wound : 
If earthly ſprings of comfort dry, 
And ev'ry blooming joy ſhould die. 


Silent I'd bear thy chaſt'ning rod, | 
Thy juſt correction, oh! my Gop ; 4 
On thee PII wait with eager eyes, 

To thee my pray'r with hope ſhall riſe. 


Yes, I ſhall hear thy cheering voice, | 
In thee my ſoul ſhall yet rejoice ; 

Thou wilt reveal thy. ſmiling face, 

And hence theſe glogmy horrors chaſe. | 
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Thou art my Sa viOR, thou my God, 
Thy grace will I proclaim abroad; 
That grace which bears my guilt away, 
And turns the blackeſt night to day. 


N cxXxXIII. Loving an abſent Savior. C. M. 


HRICE happy, who on earth beheld 
The dear REEDEwMER'Ss face: 
nd happy we, who. in his word, 
His lovely image trace. 


Our faith in this fair mirror views 
His bleeding glories ſhine ; 
Truth, wiſdom, juſtice, pow'r, and grace, 
And majeſty divine. 3 


That filial piety to Gop, 
That tender love to man: 
hich in his ſpotleſs boſom glow'd, 5 
And through his actions ran. 
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Amaz'd we traverſe o'er the ſcenes, ; 
Through which, the Sa v iO paſt ; 
Each rifing proof of love adore, 
But ſcarce ſupport the laſt. _ . 


—— 


Around the croſs his glory ſhines, 


With moſt refulgent rays; 
Scarce can our feeble faith ſuſtain, 


The unſufferable blaze. 


We catch the fire, theſe icy breaſts 
Are kindled to a flame; : 

Seraphs deſcribe the love we bear 
An abſent Savior's name. 


The Two following Hymns were firſt ſung at Salem 
Chapel, on Sunday Morning, July 3, 1791, when 

a Sermon was preached, by the Editor, on Matt. 
XX VI. 


| xxvi. 13, occaſioned by the Departure of his ever 
beloved Friend and Patroneſs, The Right Honor- 
able Selina Counteſs of Huntingdon, who entered 
into Reſt, on Friday, June 17, 1791, in the 84e. 
Year of her Age. 


CXXXIV. Funeral—To be ſung before Sermon. 
| F. | 


'$:-- thou promis'd Holy Spirit! 
All our fouls for glory ſeal 
Bring to view thy Sav1or's merit, 
Give our hearts its pow'r to feel. 


YT) 


Then ſerene and calmly viewing, 
iſter-Pilgrims gone to rett ; 
With firm hope their path purſuing, | 
We ſhall long to be as bleſt. 
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Ever teach us refignation, 
In this vale of fin and woe: 
Fill us with that conſolation, 
Which from JEs u's love does flow. 


O! how glad in worlds of glory, 
Are the ſpirits of the juſt ! 

With what ardour they adore thee, 
While what's mortal ſleeps in duſt ! 


When the day of Reſtitution, 
Shall in mercy dawn to view; 

Nature feel her diflolution, 
Heav'nly prophecies prove true: 


Then in glorious forms aſcending, - 
Shall the bodies of the ſaints, 

Far below, corruption leaving, 
Fully freed from all complaints, 


Join their kindred ſouls with rapture, 
Far above the final blaze; | 
ive an endleſs day in pleaſure, 
See their LoRd with {tweet amaze ! 


Farewell, friends ! enjoy your ſtation, 
In that brighteſt, bliſsful ſphere ; 

We who ſhare the ſame ſalvation, 
Soon ſhall meet triumphant there. 


O, let ardent, endleſs praiſes, 

'Be unto the triune Gop, | 
Who the loſt to glory raiſes, 

Thro' the Lamb's atoning blood! 


CXXXV. Funeral—To be ſung after Sermon. 


P. M. 


O What tranſporting views, | 
Beyond the ſtormy ſeas, 
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When faith the happy ſoul purſues, 
To plains of eaſe. 
The other ſide of woe, 
Where death fhall never come, 
Whither the heav'n-born ſpirits go: 
Their glorious home, | 


There, in pure climbs of light, 


I Our friend is now at reft, 


Array'd in robes of peerleſs white, 
With glory dreſt! 

Could we aſcend above, 
And ſee th' exulting throng, 
We'd wiſh to live with thoſe we love, 
| And join their ſong. 
O Zion ! ceaſe to mourn, 

Behold the moment nig 
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Look to the fair auſpicious morn, 
When death ſhall die. 
And ſee deſcending thrones ; 
All heav'n in bright array, 
eriod of all thy pilgrim's groans, 
Great judgment day! 


Then ſhall we, ever bleſs'd, 
In higheſt triumph reign ; 
Each grievance be by CurisT redreſs'd, 
And ſorrow lain. 
To him who dy'd to fave, 
Shall ſongs melodious found ! 
Who rais'd us from the gloomy grave, 
To Cana'n s ground. 


CXXXVI. Paſſion and Exaltation of Chriſt. 


OME, all harmonious tongues, 
our nobleit muſic bring; 
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*Tis Cnr1s5T the everlaſting Gop, 
And Chriſt the man, we ſing. 


Tell how he took our fleſh, 
To take away our guilt ! 


Sing the dear drops of ſacred blood, | | 
That helliſh monſters ſpilt. | 
. Down to the ſhades of death 
He bow'd his awful head: ” 
et he aroſe to live and reign, | | 
When death itſelf is dead. 

No more the bloody ſpear, - 
The crofs and nails no more; | 
or hell itſelf ſhakes at his name, 
And all the heav'ns adore. | 


There the REeDExtMes fits, 
High on his Father's throne ; 
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The Father lays his veng'ance by, 
And ſmiles upon his Son. 


CXXXVII. The Pilgrim's Song. P. M. 


ISE, my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings, 
R Thy better portion trace; 
Riſe from tranſitory things, 

Tow'rds heav'n, thy native place. 

un, and moon, and ſtars decay, 

Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove; 
Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away 
To ſeats prepar'd above. | 


Rivers to the ocean run, | 

Nor ſtay in all their courſe! 

Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 
oth ſpeed them to their ſource, 
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So a ſoul that's born of Gop 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 
To reſt in his embrace. 


Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
Preſs onwards to the prize ; 
Soon our SAVIOR vill return 
Triumphant in the ſkies; 
Vet a ſeaſon, and you know 
Happy ent'rance will be given; 
All our ſorrows left below, 
And earth exchang'd for heav'n. 


CXXXVIII. ſmiſſion. 


Turn in, dear LoRp, with me; 
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O farther go to night, but ſtay, 
Dear Sav1os, 'till the break of day, 1 
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And in the morning, when I wake, 
e in thine arms, my ]Esvus take, | 
And I'll go on with thee. 


CXXXIX. A View of the latter Day Glory, L. M. 


Zion, freſh vigor put on, 
Hark! the trumpet's millennium alarm ! 

Time's ages, are now almoſt gone, 

Thy hoſts for the field quickly arm: 
Let thy watchmen joyfully cry, | 

« The dawn of the morning is fair, 
« Serene is the face of the ſky 
* Adorn'd by the jubilee ſtar.” 


Now blind ſuperſtition muſt ceaſe, 
And error muſt vaniſh away; 
The Tight of the goſpel of peace, 
Shall turn Pagan night into day : 
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Rebellion and tyranny dumb 

Before the Lamb's banner ſhall fall, 
And for years a thouſand to come, 
Shall Satan be bound to his thrall. 


| Full liberty, triumph, and love, | 
We. Shall gladden theſe regions below; 
2 While JESsus, from Zion above, 
: His glory inceſſant ſhall ſhew : 
N Hoſanna! earth's iſlands ſhall ſing, 

All nations the chorus ſhall ſhout, 

: Hoſanna, to Shiloh the King! 
Till times lateſt days all run out. 
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5 Then ſweetly the trumpet ſhall ſound, - 
. The bodies of ſaints to awake 
* From ſeas, and dark caves of the ground, 
While nature's vaſt empire ſhall ſhake: 


My 


Conven'd round his throne in the ſkies, 
Amazing! what multitudes. ſhine ! | 
From thence all to paradiſe riſe, 
To joys everlaſting divine. 


CXL. Sabbath Morning. P. M. 


WAKE our drowſy ſouls, 
Shake off each ſlothful band, 
The wonders of this day, : 
Our nobleſt ſongs demand. 
Auſpicious morn! thy bliſsful rays, 
Bright ſeraphs hail, in ſongs of praiſe. 


At thy approaching dawn, 
Reluctant death reſign'd, 

The glorious Prince of life, 
His dark domains confin' 


Th' angelic hoſt, around him bends, 


And 'midſt their ſhouts, the Gon aſcends, 
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All hail, triumphant Lord, | 
Heav'n with hoſannas rings : 
While earth in humbler ftrains, 

Thy praiſe reſponſive ſings; 
Worthy art thou, who once waſt flain, 
Thro' endleſs years, to live and reign. 

Gird on, great Gov, thy ſword, 
Aſcend thy conqu'ring carr; 
While juſtice, truth, and love, 

Maintain the glorious „ 
Vidd'orious thou, thy foes ſhalt tread, 

And ſin, and hell; i in triumph lead. 


Make bare thy potent arm, 
And wing th” unerring dart, 
With ſalutary pangs; 
To each rebellious heart: 
Then dying ſouls, for life, ſhall ſue, 
Num'rous as drops of morning dew. 


* 


CXLI. Gracious Providence. L. M. 
HE Lon p, my pafture, ſhall prepare, 


f And feed me with a ſhepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 

And guard me with a watchful eye; 15 

My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, ; 

And all my midnight hours defend. | 


When in the ſultry glebe I faint, - 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant, - 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads ; 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads; 

Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landicape flow. 


Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread ; | 
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My ſtedfaft heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O LokD, art with me fill: 


Thy friendly crook ſhall. give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade. 


Though in a bare, and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely, wilds, I ſtray; 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile, 

The barren wilderneſs thall ſmile 
With ſudden greens, and herbage crown'd, 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


CXLII. The Privelege of the Godly. L. M. 


REAT Gov, attend, while Zion ſings 

The joy that from thy preſence e 

To ſpend one day with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thouſand days of mirth. 


Might I enjoy the meaneſt place 
Within i 8 ou O Gop of grace: 


No tents of eaſe, o! thrones of pow'r,, 
Should tempt my feet*to lea ve the door. 
wank wil r + : 


Gop is our ſun, he makes our day 
on is out ſhield, he guards the way 
rom all th“ aſſaults of hell and fin, 
rom foes without, and foes within. 
11 needful grace will God beſtow, 
nd crown that grace with glory too; 
e gives us all things, and withholds 


o real good from upright ſouls. 
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O Gov, our King, whoſe ſov'reign ſway, 
The glorious hoſts of heav'n obey, 
The devils at thy preſence flee; 


Bleſt is the man that truſts in thee, 
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cxLIII. God's Delight. L. M. 


OD, in his earthly temple lays 

F oundations for his heav'nly praiſe ; ; 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But ſtill in Zion loves to dwell. 


His mercy vilits ev'ry houſe, 

That pay their night, and morning vows; 
But makes a more delightful ſtay, 
Where churches meet to praiſe, and pay. 


What glories were deſcrib'd of old ! | 

What wonders are of Zion told ! | 

Thou City of our God below, -p os f 

Thy fame ſhall Tyre, and Egypt know. a 
5 ; 


Egypt, and Tyre, and Greek, and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew : 
Angels, and men, ſhall join to fing 
The hill, where bying waters ſpring. 


£ 


When Gop makes up his laſt account, 
Of natives in his holy mount, 

?Twill be an honor to appear, 
As one new=born, or nouriſh'd there. 


CXLIV. The Sabbath. C. M. 
1 is the day the Loxp hath made, 


He calls the hours his own; 
Let heav'n rejoice, andearth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. 


o-day he roſe, and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell; 
o-day the ſaints his triumph ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell. p 


Hoſanna to th' anointed King, 

To David's holy Son! | | 
Help us, O Lok, deſcend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 
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e the Lonp, wha, comes to men | 
h meſſages „ BY 
comes ig Gop, his F ather” s Name, 


To fave ol ſinful race. | 


Hoſanna in che higheſt ftrains, 
The church on earth can raiſe? 


- The higheſt heay'nsin which he reigns, 


all give him nobler ade. bs 
L.M. 
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= CXLV. Faith i in Exerciſe. 
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* P to the hills I lift mine SyE$6: 2 
Th' eternal hills beyond the ſkies; 


Thence all her help my foul derives : 
There my Almighty refuge lives. 


He lives! the everlaſting Gon ne 
That built the world, that ſpread the flood; 
The heav'ns, with all their hoſts he made, 


And the dark regions of the dead. 
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He guides our feet, he guards our way, 
His morning ſmiles bleſs all the day ; - 
He ſpreads the ev'ning veil, and keeps 
The ſilent hours while Iſrael ſlecps. 


Iſrael, a name divinely bleſt, 
May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes, 
Admit no ſlumber, or ſurpriſe. 


No ſun ſhall ſmite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with ſickly ray, 
Shall blaſt thy couch : no baleful ſtar, 
Dart his malignant fire ſo far. 
Should earth, and hell, with malice burn, 
Still thou ſhalt go, and ſtill return 
Safe in the LoRx D; his heav*nly care 
Defends thy life from ev'ry ſnare. 
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APPY the man, whoſe ſoul is fill'd 

With zeal, and rev'rend awe ! 
His lips, to Goo, their honors yield, 
His life adorns the law. 


A careful providence ſhall ſtand, 
And ever guard thy head, 

Shall on the labors of thy hand, 
Its kindly bleſſings ſhed. 


Thy wife ſhall be a fruitful vine, 
I hy children round thy board, 
Each like a plant of honor ſhine, 
And learn to fear the Loxv. 


The Loxo ſhall thy beſt hopes fulfil, 
For months, and years to come ; 

_ The Loxo, who dwells on Zion's hill, 

Shall fend thee bleſſings home. 


CxLVI. Theblefſed Man. C. M. 
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This is the man whoſe happy eyes, 
Shall ſee his houſe increaſe; 

Shall ſee the ſinking church ariſe, 
Then leave the world in peace, 


CXLVII. Omniſcience. L. M. 


OULD I fo falſe, ſo faithleſs prove, 
To quit thy ſervice, and thy love; 
Where, Lok p, could I thy preſence ſhun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run ? 


If up to heav'n I take my flight, 

Tis there thou dwell'ſt, enthron'd in light, 
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns, 

And Satan groans beneath thy chains, 


If mounted on a morning ray, 
I fly beyond the weſtern ſea; 
Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive. 
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Or ſhould I try. to ſhun thy light, 
Beneath the ſpreading veil. of night, 


One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 

No ſcreen * thy all-ſearching eyes; 
Thy hand can ſeize thy foes as ſoon 
Through midnight ſhades as blazing noon. 


O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my preaſt, 
Whene'er I rove, whene' er I reſt! 
Nor'let my. weaker paſſions dare 


Conſent to lin, for Gop 18 there. 


CXLVIII. Morning or Evening. L. M. 


MI Gop, accept my early vous, 
Like morning incenſe in thine houſe, 


And let my nightly worſhip riſe, 
Sweet as ths ev ning ſacrifice. 
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Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Land,, 
From ev'ry raſh and heedleſs word. 
Nor let my feet incline to'tread” © © 
The guilty paths where finners lead. 
O may the righteous, when I ſtray, 
Smite and reprove my wand'ring way! 
Their gentle words, like ointment ſhed, 
Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my head: 


When 1 behold them preſt with grief, 4 

I'il cry to heav'n for their relief; 

And by my warm petitions prove, | 

How much I prize their faithful love. 

CXLIX. Let all Things praiſe the Lok b, 78. 

| F let us ſing; 
Praiſes to the heav'nly King; 

To the Gop ſupremely great, 

Hallelujah in the height. 
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Praiſe him, bright angelic band, 
Ye that in his preſence ſtand; 


Raptur'd ſpirits of his train, 
All whom heav'ns vaſt hoſts contain. 


Praiſe him, ſun, at each extreme, 
Orient ſtreak, and weſtern beam, 
Moon and ſtars, of myſtic dance, 
Silv'ring in the blue expance. 


Praiſe the Lok», on earth's domains, 
And the mutes the ſea contains ; 

Ye that on the ſurface leap, 

And the dragons of the deep. 


Batt” ring hail, and fires that glow, 
Streaming vapors, plumy ſnow, 
Wind, and ſtorm, his wrath incurr'd, 
Wing'd and pointed at his word. 
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Mountains of enormous ſcale, 


Ev'ry hill, and ev'ry vale, 4 

. - vo - 9 
Fruit trees of a thouſand dyes, 1 
Cedars that perfume the ſkies. N _ = 


8 


Beaſts that haunt the woodland maze, 55 
Nibbling flocks, and droves that graze; 
Reptiles of amphibious breed, 

Feather'd millions form'd for ſpeed. 


Kings, and nations of the earth; | 
Judges, all of princely birth, | 
Youthful bands, and virgin choir, 

Liſping babe, and hoary fre. | 


Saints exalted by his arm, | 
Chief, the heav*nly theme ſhall warm, 

All, in one great chorus join ; 
Praiſe, O praiſe, the name divine. 1 . 
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CL. CnkIs xs Commiſſion. S. M. 
Nr E your triumphant ſongs 


To an immortal tune; 
Let the wide earth · re ſound the deeds 
Celeſtial grace has done. 


Sing how eternal love, 
Its chief beloved choſe, 

And bid him raiſe our wretched race 
From their abyſs: of. woes. 


His hand no thunder bears, 
No terror cloaths his brow ; 
No bolts to drive our guilty ſouls 
To fiercer flames below. 


*Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood filent by, 

When Cnxxisr was ſent with pardons down 
To rebels doom'd to die. 


_ 


ow ſinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeleſs forrows ceaſe 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 


% 


\ 


And take the offer'd peace. 


Lox, we obey the call; 
We lay an humble claim 
To the ſalvation thou haſt brought, 


And love and praiſe thy name. 


CLI. Bewailing my own Inconſlancy. L. 

Love the Lox, but ah! how far, 

My thoughts from the dear object are; 
This treach' rous heart, how wide it roves, 
And fancy meets a thouſand loves. 

If my ſoul burn to ſee my Goo, 
I tread the courts of his abode; 


But troops of rivals throng the place, 
And tempt: me off before his face. 
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Would I enjoy my Los, alone, 
i bid my paſſions all begone; 
All but my love, and charge my will, 
To bar the dovr, and guard it ſtill. 


But cares or trifles make or find, 

Their ſecret inlets to the mind: 

Till 1 with grief and wonder ſee, 

Huge crouds, between my Lo RD and me. 


Look gently down, almighty grace, 


Priſon me round in thy embrace; 26 
Pity the ſoul that would be thine, 


And let thy pow'r my love confine. 
CLII. Religion vain without Love, L. M. 


AD we the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler ſpeech than angels ule ; ; 


If love be wanting, we are found, 


Like 898 braſs, an empty ſound. 


© ** 


Were we inſpir'd to preach, or tel! 

All that is done in heav'n and hell; 5 

Or could our faith, the world remove, 
till we are nothing without love. 


hould we diſtribute all our ſtore, 
o cheer the boſom of the poor; 
r give our bodies to the flame, 

o gain a Martyr's glorious name, 


If love to Gon, and love to man, 
Be abſent, all our hopes are vain, 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can e'er fulfil, 


ns CLIII. The Pilgrim. P, M. 


OW happy i is the Pilgrim 5 lot, + 
How free from ev'ry anxious thous t, 
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From worldly hope and fear : 
Confin'd to neither court or cell, 
His ſoul diſdains on earth to dwell, 

He only ſojourns here. 


His happineſs in part is mine, 
Already ſav'd from ſelf-deſign, 

From ev'ry creature love! 
Bleſs d with the ſcorn of finite good, 
My ſoul is lighten'd of its load, ; 

And ſeeks the things above. 


The things eternal, I purſue, | 
And happineſs beyond the view a 
Of thoſe, who baſely pant 
For things, by nature, felt and ſeen: 
Their honors, wealth, and pleaſure mean, 
1 neither have or want. 
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A ſtranger, to the world unknown, 

I all their goods deſpiſe ; 
I trample. on their whole delight, : 
And ſeek a country out of 1ight, 

A country in the ſkies. | 


* 
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CLIV. On opening @ new Place of Worſhip. L. M 
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1 REA T Gov, thy watchful care we bleſs, 
Which guards our ſynagogues in peace 
Nor dare tumultuous foes invade, 
To fill our worſhippers with dread. : 
Theſe walls, we to thy honor raiſe, | 
Long may they echo to thy praiſe, 
And thou, deſcending, fill the place Þ _ | 
With choiceſt tokens of thy grace. LEE. | 
| | R 2 7 oh 
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Here, let the great RED&EMER reign, 
With all the graces of his train; 
While pow'r divine, his word attends, + - 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 


And in the great decifive day, 

When Gov, the nations ſhall ſurvey ; 
May it, before the world, appear, 
That crouds were born to glory here. 


CLV. The Waters of the Sanctuary. L. M. 


REAT ſource of being, and of love, 
Thou wat'reſt all the worlds above: 
And all the joys which mortals know, 
From thine exhauſtleſs fountain flow. 


A ſacred ſpring, at thy command, 
From Sion's mount, in Cana'n's land, 
Beſide thy temple cleaves the ground, 
And pours its limpid ſtream around. 


* I 
The limpid ſtream, with ſudden force, 9 
Swells to a river, in its courſe; ü 
Through deſert-realms, its windings Play, 
And ſcatter bleſſings all the way. 
Cloſe by its banks, in order fair, >, 


The blooming trees of life appear; 
Their blofloms, fragrant odours give, ] 
And on their fruit the nations live, | 


To the dead ſea the waters flow, 

And carry healing as they gO ; 

Its poiſ' nous dregs their pow'r confeſs, 
And all its ſhores, the fountain bleſs. 


Flow, wondrous ſtream, with glory crown'd, 
Flow on to earth's remoteſt bound; 
And bear us on thy gentle wave, 


_ To him who all thy virtue gave. 
| 1 


| n | 
CLVI. Chriſtian Love. S. M. 
ET party names no more, 
The chriſtian world o'erſpread : 


Gentile, and Jew, and bond, and free, 
Are one in CuRrsT their head. 


Among the ſaints on earth, 

Let mutual love be found ; 
Hetrs of the ſame inheritance, 

With mutual bleſſings crown'd. 


Let envy, child of hell! 
Be baniſh'd far away ; 

Thoſe ſhould in ſtricteſt friendſhip dwell, 
Who the ſame Loxo obey. 


Thus will the church below, 
Reſemble that above; 

Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever flow, 
And ev'ry heart is love. 


cLVII. The Proſpect of Heaven makes Death eajy. 


HERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where ſaints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleaſures baniſh pain. 


There everlaſting ſprings abide, 
And never fading ilow'rs ; 

Death, like a narrow ſea devides, 
That heav'nly land from ours. 


Sweet fields, beyond the ſwelling flood, 
Stand dreſs' i; in living green: 

So to the ſews, old Cana'n ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


But fearful mortals ſtart, and ſhrink, 
To croſs this narrow ſea ; 

And linger, ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 1 
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1 
Ohl could we make our doubts remove, 
"Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe; 
And ſee the Cana'n that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes. 


Could we but climb were Moſes ſtood, 
And view the landſcape o'er, 
Nor Jordan's ſtre2ms, or death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the ſhore. 


CLVIII. The Happineſs of being with CHRIST. 
HILE on the verge of life Iſtand. 


| And view the ſcene on either hand, 
My ſpirit ſtruggles with my clay, | 
And longs to wing its flight away. 


Where JIxs us dwells my ſoul would be, 
And faints, my much lov'd Lon p, to ſee: 
Earth twine no more about my heart, 

For 'tis far better to depart, 


* 


Come, ye angelie envoys, come, . 
And lead the willing pilgrim home; 

e know the way to Jesv's throne, 7 
Source of my joys, and of your own. „ 


That bliſsful interview, how ſwe et! 
To fall tranſported at his feet! 
ais'd in his arms to view his face, 


hrough the full beamings of his grace. 


— 


. n 5 


s with a ſeraphs voice to 1 8 
o fly as on a cherubs wing! _ -. 1 
erforming with unwearied hands, „A 
he preſent Sa vioR's high commands. 


et, with theſe proſpedts full in fight, 1 
e*Il wait thy ſignal for the flight; | 
or while thy ſervice we purſue, | * 
We find a heav'n begun below. e 16 
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CLIX. The Second Appearance of Chriſt. 4 M. 


V waken'd ſoul, extend thy wings, 
Beyond the verge of mortal things; 

See this vain world, in ſmoke decay, 

And rocks and mountains melt away. 


Behold the fiery deluge roll, 
Through heav*n's wide arch, from pole to pole ; ; 
Pale ſun, no more thy luſtre boaſt, 


Tremble and fall, ye ſtarry hot. 


This wreck of nature all around, 

The angel's ſhout, the trumpet's found; | 
Loud the deſcending Judge proclaun, 
And echo his tremendous name. 


Children of Adam, all appear 

With rev "rence, round his awful bar; 
For as his lips pronounce ye go, 

To endleſs bliſs, or endleſs woe. 
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Lok, to my eyes, this ſcene diſplay, 
Frequent through each returning day ; 
And let thy grace my ſoul prepare 
To meet its full redemption there. 


7 


CLX. The Dying Chriſtuan to his Soul. 


Va ſpark of heav'nly flame, 
Quit, oh quit this mortal frame; 
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying, 
Oh, the pain, the Viz of dying. 

Ceaſe, fond nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife, 
And let me languiſh into life. 


Hark! they whiſper, e ſay, 
Siſter ſpirit, come away 

What 1s this abſorhs me quite, 

Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my ſight; 
Drowns my ſpirit, draws my breath; 
Tell me, my foul, can this be death: : 


P.M. 


The world recedes, it diſappears; 
Heav'n opens on my eyes, my ears 
With ſounds ſeraphic ring: 
Lend, lend your wings, I mount, I fly; 
O grave! where is thy victory? 
O death! where is thy ſting? 


CLXI. Tie incomparable Phyfician. 


OW loſt was my condition, 
Till Jesus made me whole! 
There is but one phyſician, 

Caan cure a fin-fick foul : 

Next door to death he found me, 

And ſnatch*d me from the grave; 

To tell to all around me, | 

His wondrous,pow'r to ſave. | 


The worſt of all diſeaſes | 
Is light, compar'd with fin : 


P. M: 


0 - 


On ev'ry part it ſeizes.· ‚ d hone 
But rages moſt within: 2 161 
*Tis palſy, dropſy, fever, b 
And madnels, all combintd; A 
And none but a believer, _ WR 
The leaſt relief can find. 


rom men great {kill profeſſing, 1 
I thought a cure to gain; 

ut this prov'd more diſtreſſing; JPY 
And added to my pain : 5 

ome ſaid that nothing ail'd me, 4100 
Some gave me up lor Jolt ; 11 
hus ev'ry refuge fail'd me, * 
And all my hopes were croſs'de.. 


t length, this great phyſician, 75 
How matchlels is his grace! 
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Accepted my petition, 

And undertook my caſe: 
Firſt gave me fight to view him, 
For fin my eyes had ſeal'd; 

Then bid me look unto him, 
I look'd, and I was heal'd. 


A dying, riſen IESUs, 
Seen by the eye of faith; 
At once from anguiſh frees us 


And ſaves the ſoul from death: . 
Come then to this phyſician, | | 

His help he'll kindly give; ; 
He makes no hard condition, 1 . 


*Tis only look and live. 


CLXII. The great Miſtake reckiſied. L. M. 


Y various maxims, forms, and rules, 
That paſs for wiſdom in the ſchools: 


m,y K 


1 ſtrove my paſſion to reſtrain; 
But all my efforts prov'd in vain. 


But ſince the Savior I have known, 
My rules are all reduc'd to one ; 

To keep my LoRDv, by faith, in view, 
This ſtrength ſupplies, and metives too. 


T ſee him lead a ſuff*ring life, 
Patient, amidft reproach and ſtrife; 
And from his pattern, courage take, 
Jo bear, and fuffer, for his ſake. 


Upon the croſs 1 ſee him bleed, 
And by the fight, from guilt am freed ; 
This fight deſtroys the life of fin, 
And quickens heav'nly life within. 


To look to JIxsus as he roſe, 
Confirms my faith, diſarms my foes; 
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Satan I ſhame and overctme; 15 
By pointing to my Sav1or's tomb. 


Exalted on his glorious throne, 

I ſee him make my cauſe his own; 
Then all my anxious cares ſubſide, 
For JIEs us lives, and will provide. 


1 


I fee him look with pity down, 

And hold in view the conqu'ror's crown: 
If preſs'd with griefs and cares before, 
My ſoul revives, nor aſks for more. 


By faith I ſee the hour at hand, | 
When in his preſence I ſhall ſtand: 
Then it will be my endleſs bliſs, 


To ſee him where, and as he is. 
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CLX111. Before Sermon—To young People C. M. 


at 2 


ESTOW, dear Losd, upon our youth, 
The gift offaving grace: 
And let the ſeed of facred truth, 


Fall in a fruitful place. 1 2 

Grace isa plant, where'er it grows, 

Of pure, and heavn'ly root; p 

But faireſt in the youngeſt ſhews, E 
And yields the ſweeteſt fruit. 2 

Ye careleſs ones, O hear betimes, _ | { 
The voice of ſov'reign love! EE: 


Your youth is ſtain'd with many crimes,  _ # 


But mercy reigns above. 
| - 38d [4 CALL a 

rue, you are young, but there's a 

Within the youngeſt breaſt; | 


| R 
Or half the crimes that you have done, 
Would rob you of your reft. 
For you, the public pray'r is made, 

Ohl join the public pray'r ! 
For you, the ſecret tear is ſhed, 
O ſhed yourſelves a tear. 


We pray, that you may Ry prove, 
The ſpirit's pow'r to teach; 

You cannot be too young to lo ve, 
That Jzsvs, whom we preach. 


| CLXIV. Chriſtmas. 7s. 
WEET ER ſounds than mufic knows, 


Charm me in Id MAN UEL's name; 
All her hopes, my ſpirit owes 
To his birth, and croſs, and ſhame. 


* 


* 
— 


When he came, the angels ſung, 
Glory be to Gop on high; 

Loxp, ſet looſe, my — ring tongue, 
Who ſhould louder ling than I? 


* 


1 


Did the Lox b, a man become, | | 
That he might the law fulfil? | 
Bleed, and ſuffer, in my room, 

And canſt thou, my tongue, be ſtill? 


No, I muſt my praiſes bring, 

Tho' they worthleſs are, and weak; 
For ſhould I refuſe to ſing, 8 a 
Sure, the very ſtones would ſpeak. | = 


O, my Sav1ok, ſhield, and ſun, | 
Shepherd, brother, huſband, ene: 4 

precious name in one, 
1 will 


aye thce without end. | 
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CLXV. The Death of Vice. C. M. 


| Nevil, long I took delight, 5 7 3 
I Unaw'd by ſhame, or fear; 
Till a new object truck my fight, 

And ſtopp'd my wild career. 5 bo ; 


I ſaw one hanging on 2 tree; 5 | 
In agonies and blood; 
A Who fix'd his loving eyes on me.. 
near his croſs I ſtood. ... ...... - 


Sure, never till my lateſt breath, . 
Can! forget that look; _ e WE 
It ſeem'd to charge me with his deatl * 
Tho not a word he ſpo cke. A | 


My conſcience felt; and own'd the gullt, 011 

And plung'd me in deſpair z 2: 10910 51 70 
Il aw my fins his blood had ſpilt : 
And help'd to nail him t 


| „ 1 4 
Alas! I knew not what I did, | 
But now my tears are vain; 
Where ſhall my trembling ſoul be hid? 


For I, the LoRD. have lain. 


A ſecond look he gave, which ſaid, 
| « I freely all forgive ; 
This blood, is for thy ranſom paid, 
die, that thou may'ft live.” 


Thus, while his death my fin diſplays, 

In all it blackeſt hue ; 
Such is the myſtery of grace, 
X It ſeals my pardon too. 


A With pleaſing grief, and mourntul } joy,. 
15 My fpirit now is fill'd ; 
* That I ſhould ſuch Ae deſtroy, 


Yet live: 1rd. 
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CLXVI. The Believer's Death. C. M. 


N vain, my fancy ſtrives to paint, 
The moment after death; 
The glories that ſurround the ſaint, 
When yielding up his breath. 


One gentle gh their fetters breaks, 
We ſcarce can ay they're gone! 
Before the willing ſpirit takes 
Her manſion near the throne. 


Faith ſtrives, but all its efforts fail, 
Ip trace her in her flight: 
No eye can pierce within the vail, 


Which hides that world of light. 


This much, and this is all we know, 
They are completely bleſt ; => 
Have done with fin, and care, and woe, | 
And with their Sav1ox reſt. 


- 
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On harps of gold, they praiſe his name, 
His face they always view; '- —_ 
hen let us follow'rs be of them, 


That we may praiſe him too. 


heir faith, and patience, love, and zeal, 
Should make their mem'ry dear; : 
And, LoxD, do thou the pray'rs fulfil, | 
They offer'd for us here. b l 


While they have gain'd, we looſers are, | 
We miſs them day by day; | 
But thou canſt ev'ry breach repair, 
And wipe our tears away. 4s 


We pray, as in Eliſha's caſe, „ 
When great Elijah went; 1 

May double portions of thy grace, 
To us who Way; be ent. 


CLXVII. True ms C. M. 


HEN faith preſents the Savion's death, 
And whiſpers, This is mine:“ 
Sweetly my rifing hours advance, 
And peacefully decline. 


While ſuch my views, the radiant ſun, 
Sheds a more lively ray: 

Each object ſmiles, all nature charms, 
I fing my cares away. 


I cannot doubt his bounteous love, 
Unmeaſurably kind; _ 
To thy unerTing, gracious will, 
Be ev'ry wiſh reſign G. 


Yes! all the downward tracts of time I Ie 
Gov's watchful eye ſurveys ; „ 5 
Then who ſo wiſe to chuſe our lot, . 3 
| And oc our ways. | : 


— 


Good when he gives, ſupremely good, 
Nor leſs when he denies : 

Afflictions from his gracious hand, 

Are bleſſings in diſguiſe, 


Let outward things go how they will, 
On thee I caſt my care: h 
But let me reign with thee in heav'n, 2 
Tho? moſt unworthy here. | 


An hope like this, ſhall ſweeten death, 
- And ſmooth the rugged way: 

Smile on me, deareſt Loxp, and then 
I ſhall not wiſh to ſtay. : —Y 


CLXVIII. Meditation. C. M. 
HF is a Gop of ſov'reign love, * 
That promis'd heav'n to me: 
And taught my ſoul to ſoar above,  _ _ 

Where happy ſpirits -be. 


* 
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es } 
Prepare me, Lox, for thy right hand, 
Then come the joyful day : 


Come death, and ſome celeſtial band 
To bear my ſoul away. 


Then my beloved take my ſoul, _ 
Up to thy bleſt abode: :. 
That face to face I may behold, 
My Sav1oR and my Gov. 


CLXIX. The Chriſtian Soldier. S. M. D. 


ARK ! how the watchmen cry, 
Attend the trumpet's ſound ; 

Stand to your arms, the foe 1s nigh, 

The pow'rs of hell ſurround.” 

Who bow to CRHRIST's command, 

Your arms and hearts prepare, 
The day of battle is at hand, 
Go forth to glorious war. 
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CLXX. The laſt Day. P. M. 


OLEMN day of nature's doom! 
When the pris'ners of the tomb, ; 
Wakeing, liſt'ning, ſtarting, riſing, 
(At the trumpet's ſound alarming ;) 
To God's bar, in yon high ſphere, 
Amidſt the throng, I muſt appear! 


Oh! the grandeur of the ſcene! - 
Worlds conven'd ! the Judge ſerene !- 


See the kings and queens of earth, 


All their ſons ſince nature's birth; 
All the nation's ever born, 
Shall meet amaz'd !' on that bright morn. 


i 


Now filence reigns through all the croud, _ 
While Jxsvs, on his throne, aloud; | 
The various ſentence gives! 


Hark ! hark ! the ſongs, with raptures led, 
While Zion's foes are conquered, 
Herſelf triumphant lives. „ 


CLXXI. The Chief Beloved. C. M. 


HE letters of thy charming name, 
Sweet Ixsus, ſound of love: 
Be thou, on earth, my daily joy, 
And endleſs ſong above. 


Under thy gracious wings repos'd, I | 
I'd always wiſh. to be: 2M 
Renounce all pleaſures for that one, 
Of ever loving thee. 5 23 4 


All good the univerſe contains, | | 

An unexhauſted ſtore; —＋ 
Is comprehended in thyſelf, 
Ten thouſand times, and more. 1 


Thy free ſalvation is my reſt, 19-29 
Salvation is my home: | 
And let ſalvation be engrav'd, 
Upon my filent tomb. 


CLXXIII. The everlaſting Wonder. M. 3 


Y night I ſometimes wonder, a 
And wonder oft by day; 
I wonder now, and wonder 
Shall, while on earth I ſtay: _ 85 
vill be a pleaſing wonder, 5 
If I ſhould ſafely come 
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Thro' all the ſtorms to Zion, „ CS 
My peaceful, happy, home- 1 
The angels altogether, ee 


Ten theuſand times more wonder, 
It will be unto me: 15 
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1 
If e'er one ſo polluted, 
So wounded ev'ry way, 
Should from the wars returning, 
Be ſeen in bright array. 


es earth and heav'n will wonder, 
Should I the conqueſt gain, 

After ſo often groaning, | 
Half dead among the flain : 

»Twill be an endleſs wonder, 
If ever I arrive, 5 


Throꝰ ſeas of tribulation, VVV 

; In Cana'n's land alive?! 

The faints will greatly wonder, OR | 
And ſhout the victors' ſong, | 
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| wonder above wonders, 

| To ſee one black as I: 

White without ſpot or blemiſh, | 
Among that hoſt on high! 


CLXXIV. Our Gov for ever and ever. L. M. 


HIS Gov is the God we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable friend; | 
Whoſe love is as large as his pow'r, | 
And neither knows meaſure or end: 
"Tis JIxsus the firſt and the laſt, = 
| Whoſe ſpirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 5 
| And truſt him for all that's to come. 7 2_ : 


CLXXV. For Zaſter Day. P. M. 


; HE day ſpring dawns, the awful hour is come, 
Big with the fate of all the ſons of men; 
5 Eternity depends; ſay, ſilent tomb, 
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Can that dead corpſe of IEsus riſe again? 
Hark ! what ſounds of joy J hear, 
Lo! from heav'n, the herald near, 


Bright his face as mid-day ſun, 


How the guards affrighted run! 1 


Back the pond'rous rock he roll'd, 


Wide the gates of death unfold, 

To their victor, Lord, the way 

Up to life, and endleſs day. 

He comes! all hail; ſee, from the dead, 


The mighty Conqu'ror comes; 


Sin, death, and hell, are captive led, 
The victory is won. : 
Acclamations rend the ſky, 

Ris'n indeed, the angels cry, 

Earth reechdd back the ſound, 
Loud the ranforh' & ſhout arvubd: 
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He that ſuffer'd in our ſtead, 
Ixsus CuRIST is ris'n indeed: 

Acclamations rend the ſky, 

Ris'n! the univerſal cry. 

Amen, Hallelujah ! Amen. . 
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| CLXXVI. The Neceſſity of divine Teaching. C. M. 


„ 


n 


et ne + ITS 


- 
& EE. 


4 * 
—— 
£1 


we" 
* 
mY 


\ a 
WP. 0 
Li Tx 1 


HE book of nature open lies, 
With much inſtruction ſtor'd ; 
But *till the LoRp anoint our eyes, 
We cannot read a word. 
| Philoſophers have por'd in yain, 
And gueſs'd from age to age; 
For reaſon's eye could ne'er attain, 
To underſtand a page. 


| Tho' to each ſtar they give a name, 
Its ize and motions teach; | 


E 
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The truths which all the ſtars proclaim, 
Their wiſdom cannot reach. 


With ſkill to meaſure earth and ſea, 
And veigh the ſubtile air; 

They cannot, Loxo, diſcover thee, 
Tho” preſent ev'ry where. 


The eee. of the ſaints excels, 
The wiſdom of the ſchools; 

To them this ſecret Gop reveals, | | 
Tho' men account them fools. | 


To them, the ſun and ſtars on high, 
The flow'rs that paint the field; 
And all the artleſs birds that fly, 
Divine inſtruction yield. 


The creaturęs on their ſenſes 5 
As witneſſes to prove . 
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Their Sav1oR's pow'r and faithfulneſs, 
His providence and love. 


Thus may we ſtudy nature's book, 
Io make us wile indeed! 
And pity thoſe who only look 


At what they cannot read. | 1 

CLXXVII. The Way of Life. 78. 1 

OT to Sinai's dreadful blaze, 1 3 

But to Zion's throne of grace; | 1 

By a way, mark'd out with blood, = 

Sinners now approach to Gop. 8 
Not to hear the fiery law, 2 A 
But with humble joy to draw | | | 
Water, by that well ſupply'd, ? 


Jesvs open'd when he dy d. 


; 1 276 J 
LoRD, there are no ſtreams but thine, 
Can afſiage 2 thirſt like mine 
*Tis a thirſt thyſelf didſt give, 
Let me, therefore, drink, and live. Re 


CLXXVI . Foth. Pſalm. 


HE Gop of glory, lends his mon 
forth : 
Calls the South nations, and awakes the North : 
From Eaſt to Weſt, his fov? reign orders Coreg | 
Thro' diſtant worlds, and regions of the dead. 
The trumpet ſounds, hell trembles, beav: n re 
joices; 
Lift r heads, ye ſaints, with cheerſul voices. 


No more ſhall Atheiſts mock his long delay; 
His veng'ance fleeps no more: behold the day! 


* 


Behold the judge deſcends, his guards are nigh: 
Tempeſt, and fire, attend him down the ſky. 

When Gop appears, all nature ſhall adore him: 

While ſinners tremble, ſaints rejoice before him. 


— 


- . * — 8 ” 4 


* 


. * 
- 


« Heav'n earth, and hell, draw. near: let all 
things come 3 „ 

«© To hear my juſtice, and the finner's doom: 
„But gather firſt, my ſaints, (the judge com- 
mands) | | 
Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant 

lands.” | 
When CnrxisT returns, wake ev'ry cheerful 
paſſion : | 


# [ 


And ſhout, ye ſaints, he comes for your fal- 


- 


vation. 1 | 


CLXX IX. Exhortation to Praiſe. 


JARE! dull ſoul ! how ev ry thing 
Strives t' adore our bounteous king : 

Each a double tribute pays, 

Sings its part, and then obeys. 


Wake, for ſhame, my ſluggiſh heart, 
Wake, and gladly ſing thy part; 
Learn of birds, and ſprings, and flow! cn. 
How t'employ thy nobler pow'rs. 


Call whole nature to thy aid, 
Since *twas he, whole nature made; 
Join we in one endleſs ſong, 
Who to one Gop all belong. 


Live for ever, glorious LoRp, 
Live by all thy works ador'd : 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
All things bow to thee alone. 


* 


* 
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CLXXX. Divine Teaching. C. M. 
HE ſpirit breaths upon the word, 

And brings the truth to fight : _ - 
Precepts and promiſes afford, 


A ſanctifying light. 


A glory gilds the ſacred page, 

Majeſtic like the ſun; 25 
It gives a light to ev'ry age, 

It gives, but borrows none. N 


1 
Ty 


The hand that gave it, ſtill ſupplies . 
The gracious light, and heat ; 

His truths upon the nations riſe, 
They riſe, but never ſet. 


| Let everlaſting thanks be thine! 
For ſuch a bright diſplay, . 
As makes a world of darkneſs ſhine, 
Vith beams of heav'nly day. 2 


2 


SE COR os Pod Rh AT > oh 1 A OE P . 
i A EI TG DL S. ts £4 OM , Re DT BAY Db 6 
c / 5 . r 3 
EFF ˙ͤTVTTT000TTTTTT Y IR r ry og ESD NT A MOD as gl 
7 8 * n 8 4 Ne 5 * q o 1 r 1 q it 

Ne SITS - 7 ne 7 4 a> ä 8 2 2 L 


L 280- J 
My ſoul rejoices to purſue, 
The fteps of him I love; | : | 
Till glory breaks upon my view. 
And brighter worlds above. 


CLXXXI. The Scriptures. C. N.. 


ATHER of mercies, in thy word, 
What endleſs glories ſhine ? 
For ever be thy name ador'd, 
For theſe celeſtial lines. 


Here, may the wretched ſons of want, 

Exhauſtleſs riches find; | : 
Riches above what carth can grant, | 

And laſting as the mind. | 


Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repaſt; 
Sublimer ſweets than nature knows, 


Invite theflonging taſte. 
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Here, the REDEEMER's welcome voice, 
Spreads heav'nly peace around: 

And life, and everlafting joys, _ 
Attend the bliſsful ſound. 


O may theſe heav'nly pages be, 
My ever dear delight; 

And ſtill new beauties may I ſee, "mp 
And ftill increaſing light. 


Divine inſtructor, gracious Lox p, | | 
Be thou for ever near, i 


Teach me to love thy ſacred word, hem 
And view my SAv1ok there. 22. OR 


CLXXXII. Hardneſs of Heart. L. M. 
H ! for a glance of heav'nly day, | 
To take this ſtubborn. ſtone away; 
And thaw with beams of love divine, " 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine, 
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Mc rocks can rend, the earth can quake, 
The ſeas can roar, the mountains ſhake ; 
Of feeling, all things ſhew ſome fign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 


To hear the ſorrgws thou haſt felt, 
Dear Lok sp, an adament would melt; 
But I can read each moving line, 
And nothing move this heart of mine. 


Thy judgments too, unmov'd J hear, 
(Amazing thought) which devils fear, 
Goodneſs, and wrath, in vain combine, 
To ftir this ſtupid heart of mine. 


But ſomething yet, can do the deed, 

And that dear, ſomething, much I need ; : 
Thy ſpirit can from. droſs refine, 

And move, and melt this heart of mine. 


83 | 5 S{t: gf TWO - * | 

CLXXXIII. Remember me. & Ms, 

\ Thou, from whom all goodnefs flows, 

=. F I hit my heart to thee m: 


id o 


In all my ſorrows, conflicts, woes, 


. 


Dear LoRD, remember me. og 


| When groaning on my burden'd heart, : 
My fins lie heavily ; — 
My pardon ſpeak, new peace impart, 

n love, remember me. 


Tem ptations {ore obſtruct my Way, _ : 
And ills I cannot flee; ” I, 

O give me ſtrength, LozD, as my day, 
For good, remember me. RT 


If on my face, for thy dear name, 
Shame, and reproaches be; _ = 
All hail reproach, and welcome ſhame, _...* 
If thou remember me. WE 
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8 
The hour is near! confign'd to death, 
I own the juſt decree; 


Savior, with my laſt parting breath 
I'll cry, remember me. 


CLXXXIV. Parting Hymn. C.M. . 


OW happy thus to meet in love, 

And fellowſhip divine; - 
By faith to look to realms above, 

Where our bright manſions ſhine. 


In all our interviews this ſide 
The fair celeſtial plains ; 

O! may we love the crucity'd, 
Who there triumphant reigns, 


Soon on the clouds, he'll come to view, 
We'll fing far ſweeter then; 

Tho' here below we ſay adieu, 
We part to meet again. 


CLXXXV. Before' Sermons - 48: +. 


ERALDS meek, by heav'n's command, 
On the walls of Zion ſtand: 


Lo! the juhilee of peace. 293 


Year of life and full releaſe: - A 
Glorious ſeaſon l is come round; 
Blow the trumpet's tuneful ſound. 5 


Publiſh loud, the terms of grace, 1 
Call to arms the ranſom'd race; 

Earth and heav'n is on your fide, | 
In your Captain s word confide: 

See him, conqu” rer, on his throne, 

Sound the trumpet's martial tone. 


Soon the wars below ſhall ceaſe, 
We ſhall ſoar to realms of peace; 
CarisT ſhall thus to Gabr'el ſay, 
«© Now's the moment fly away: 
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3 « Stand o'er yon terraqueous ball; 
Sound the trumpet's final call.“ 


CLXXXVI. Invitation. Iſa. Iv. 1. P. M. 


O! every one that thirſts, draw near, 
To living waters pure and clear, 
Which ſov'reign grace imparts: 
)he invitation wide extends, 
* The Lok p, by me, MEss TA ſends, 
| To broken, contrite hearst. 


Why loiter then, ye fallen race, 

Time flies, on wings, with rapid pace, 
Obey the friendly call: 

The hoary head, the heedleſs youth, 

Receive this ſolemn, cheering, truth, 
We riſe juſt as we fall. 


* 


0 


g DIG 
: SH 


CLXXXVII. Chriſtmas, To Cheſhunt N ew. 


HEN worlds were form'd by ſov'reign might 
How nobly ſang the ſons of light! _ | 

When the high muſic of the ſpheres _ 

Firſt ſounded in IEHOVARH's ears. 


But hark! in Judah's humble plains, 

They warble ſofter, ſweeter, ſtrains; 

«« Peace on the earth=-to men good will,” 

Fly, heav'nly news, creation fill. 


o! from the Faſt, with meekeſt eye, : 
A lovely ſtar fails thro' the ſky, 
And ſhews three ſages the nigh way, — 
To Beth'lem, where an infant lay. 


Where is the babe? tell, angels where? 
Look, ſee him in the manger, there! 
*Tis he, the Ancient of all days, 
Whom worlds celeſtial, ceaſeleſs praiſe. 
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Lo! at his feet, the richeſt worth 
Of eaſtern climes is poured forth ; 
The hour is come! Meſſiah born! 0 | 
Ne'er ſhone before, ſo bright a morn! 


See, where he reigns exalted ! ſee 
Manſions prepar 'd, my ſoul, for thee, 
Redemption's Author, and its end, 
The King of kings, my endleſs friend. 


CLXXXVIII. Difmifſien. L. M. D. 


ET ſofteſt ſtrains of muſic riſe, 
To him who reigns above the ſkies ; 

Shout all creation, his great name ! 
And daily fing his 'matchleſs fame. 
He made the worlds, and gave his Son 
To reſcue man; the work is done! 
Let angels and the ranſom'd race, 
For evey, loud extol his grace. 
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CLXXXIX. Diſmiſſion. P. M. 


NOME ſweet ſavor, of thy favor, on 
Shed abroad in ev'ry heart ; 
eav'nward as to thee we go, 
Leaving guilt and fear below : - 
Bleſſing, praifing, without ceaſing, 
Bid us Lord depart. 


CXC. The dying Believer's Soliloquy. 7. 
IT Bs 
EATHLESS principle ariſe, 1 8 
Soar, thou nature of the ſkies; 
earl of price, by Jzsus bought, 
To his glorious likeneſs wrought. - 17 


Go to ſhine before his throne, Fr. Sol 
Deck his mediatorial crown; Toe, 


* 


C 29 ] 


Go, his triumphs to adorn, 
Made for Gon, to Gop return. 


Lo! he beckons from on high! 
Fearleſs, to his preſence fly; 
Thine, the merit of his blood, | 
T hine, the righteouſneſs of Goo. 


Angels, joyful to attend, 
Hoyv'ring round thy pillow bend, 
Wait to catch the fignal giv'n, 
And eſcort thee quick to heay'n. 


Is thy earthly houſe diftreſt? 

Willing to retain its gueſt ? 

*Tis not thou, but it muſt die, 

Fly, celeftial tenant, fly. 

Burſt thy ſhackles, drop thy clay, 
Sweetly barer thyſelf away 
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Singing to thy crown remove, 
Swift of wing, and fir'd with love. 


CXCI. The dying Believer's Soliloguy. 78. 
| r 


HUDDER not to paſs the ſtream, 
Venture all thy care on him; | 
Him ! whoſe dying love and pow'r, 
Still'd its toſſing, huſh'd its roar. 


Safe in the expanded wave, 
Gentle as. the ſummer's eve ; 
Not one object of his care, 
Ever ſuffer'd ſhipwreck there. 


See the haven full in view: 
Love divine ſhall bear thee thro” 


Truſt to that propitious gale, 
Weigh thy anchor, ſpread thy fail, 
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= 1 SAW, and lo! a countleſs throng,. 
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Saints in glöry perſett made, 5 . 
Wait thy paſſage thro' the ſhade : 
Ardent for thy coming o'er, 
See, they throrg thy bliſsful ſhore. 


Mount, their tranſports to improye, 
Join the longing choir above; 

Swif ly to their with be giv'n, 

Kindle higher joy in heav'n. 


Such the proſpects that ariſe, 
To the dying chriſtian's eyes; 

Such the glorious viſta, faith, 

Open thro' the ſhades of death. 


II. 4 Contemplation on Heavenly Blifs, P. M. 
| Rev. vii. 9—17. PART I. 1 


Th' elect ofey'ry nation, namb, and tongue, 
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Aſſembled round the everlaſting throne; N 4 
With robes of white endu'd . 

Il he righteouſneſs of Goy); -x 

| And each a palm ſuſtain'd _ 


_y 


* * 
— 


2 


In his victorious hand; 
hen thus the bright melodious choir begun: 
Salvation to thy name, 
Eternal Gop, and co-eternal Lamb, 

« In pow'r, in glory, and in eſſence, One!“ 


So ſung the ſaints.—Th' angelic train, 
Second the anthem with a loud Au EN. 
(Theſe in the outer circle ſtood, 
The ſaints were neareſt Gop); | x 
And proftrate fall, with glory overpow'r'd, 
- And hide their faces with their wings, 
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And thus addreſs the King of kings: | £2 
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er All hail! by thy triumphant church ador'd! 
e Bleffing, and thanks, and honor too, | 1 
Are thy ſupreme, thy everlaſting due, 
Our triune, Sov*reign, our propitious Lox D!“ 


While I beheld th' amazing fight, 
A ſeraph, pointed tothe ſaints in white, 
And told me who they were, and whence they 
came: - | 
* Theie are they, whoſe lot below 
Was perſecution, pain, and woe: 
Theſe are the choſen purchas'd flock, 
Who neter their LoxD forſook ; 
Through his imputed merit, free from blame ; 
Redeem'd from ev'ry fin ; Es 
And, ra thou ſeeſt, whoſe garments were made 
clean, 


Waſt'd i in the blood of yon exalted Lk 


þ 
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| Sav'd by his righteouſneſs alone, 
Spotleſs they ftand before the throne, 
And in th' etherial temple chant his praiſe :. 
Himſelf amang them deigns to dwell, 
And face to face his light reveal: 
Hunger, and thirſt, as heretofore, 
And pain, and heat, they know no more; | 
Nor need, as once, the ſun's prolific rays, 5 
IMMANUEL, here, his people feeds, 
To ſtreams of joy perennial leads, 
And wipes, for ever wipes, the tears from ey'ry 
Res”: 


CXCIII. 4 Contemplation on Heavenly Blifs, P. MW. f 
Panr {6 4 | 


APPY the ſouls releas'd from fear, 
And ſafely landed there! 
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Some of the ſhining number, once, I knew, 
And travell'd with them here: * 
Nay, ſome (my elder brethren now) 
Sat later out for heav'n; my junior ſaints, below; 
Long after me, they heard the call of grace, 
Which wak'd them unto righteoufneſs. 
How have they got beyond! 
Converted laſt, yet firſt with glory crown'd ! 
Little, once, I thought that theſe 
Would firſt the ſummit gain, 


And leave me, far behind, flow journeying thro* 


the plain! 


Lov*d, while on earth: nor leſs betov'd, tho*gone ; 
Think not I envy you your crown : 
No; if 1 could, I would not, call you down, 
Tae” (per de N pace. 


[297 J 1 
0 you ll follow on, 
| Leaning on Izsus all the way, 
Who now and then, lets fall a ray 
Of comfort from his throne. 
The ſhinings of his grace 
Soften my paſſage thro' the wilderneſs, _ 
And vines, nectareous, ſpring, where briers grew: 
The ſweet unvellings of his face 
Make me, at times, near half as bleſt as you. 
O might his beauty feaſt my raviſh'd eyes, 
His gladd'ning preſence ever ſtay, 
And cheer me all my journey thro'! 
But ſoon the elouds return; my triumph dies; 
Damp vapors from the valley riſe, 
And hide the hill, of Sion, from my view. 


SPIRIT of light, thrice holy Dove, 
Brighten my ſenſe of int'reſt i in that love 
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Which knew no birth, and never ſhall expire! 
EleQing goodneſs, firm and free, 
My whole ſalvation hangs on thee, 
Eldeſt and faireſt daughter of eternity. 
Redemption, grace, and glory too, 
Our bliſs above, and hopes below, 
From her, their parent-fountain, flow, 
Ah, tell me, Lox, that thou haſt choſen uE! 
Thou, who haſt kindled my intenſe deſire, 
Fulfil the wiſh thy, influence did inſpire, 
And let me my election know! 
Then, when thy ſummons bids me come up higher, 
Well-pleas'd I ſhall from life retire, 
And join the burning hoſts, beheldat diſtance now. 


FN Clap your hands together, all ye people, O 

ſing unto Gop with the voice of melody, 
For the Lox is high and to be feared, he is the 
great King upon all the earth. O clap your 
hands together, all ye people, O ling unto GO 
with the voice of melody. God is gone up with 
a merry noiſe, and the Loxp with the ſound of 
the trumpet. 
our Gop; O ſing praiſes, ſing praiſes, unto our 
King. Pſalm xlvii. 


HEARD a great voice, as of a trumpet, ſay- 
ing, I am Alpha, and Omega, the firſt and the 


O ſing praiſes, ſing praiſes, unto 
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8 laſt. And I ſaw one like the Son of Man, cloathed 
with a garment down to his feet; his head and 
his hair were white like wool, as white as ſnow, 
and his eyes were as a flame of fire, and his voice 
as the found of many waters, his countenance 
-as the ſun ſhineth in his ſtrength. And when I 
Jaw him, -I fell at his feet as dead. And he laid 
his right hand upon me, ſaying unto me, fear not, 
I am he that liveth and was dead, and behold I 
am alive for ever more, AMEN. Rev. 1 5g 


EHOLD! I bring you glad tidings, which 
B ſhall be to all people, tidings of great joy. 
For unto you is born this day, in the city of 
David, a Savior, which is CHRIST the LoRD. 


And ſuddenly there was with the angel, a . 
RX: FI . 


tude, of the heay nly hoft, praiſing Gop, a 
ſaying, HALLELUJAH ! Glory to God in the 
higheſt, Amen. Luke 1 11. 


HEY that put their truſt in the Lox, ſhall 


be even as mount Sion, which may not be 


removed; but ſtandeth faſt for ever. The hills 
ſtand about Jeruſalem, even ſo ſtandeth the Lox 
round about his people, from this time foren for 


evermore. g exxv. 


 BEHELD, and lo a great multitude, which no 
man could number, of all nations, and kin- 
dreds, and people, and tongues, ſtood before the 
chrone, and before the Lamb; cloathed in white 
robes, and palms were in their hands, and they 


cry'd with a loud voice, ſaying, ſalvation to ur i 


* A” 2 1 e 


* 


& 
IA 
KR. F- 
* 4 5 
ny 
| ® 3 2, 4 
_ 2 — Ky ' 
A 2 
* * 7 * 2 3 
ö 1 f o 
4 42 . . E LU 
1 97 SET o 
* 
Li 


11 

Gon, 7 fitteth on the throne, and unto the 
Lamb: and they cryed with a loud voice, ſaying, 
bleſſing, hallelujah ! and glory, and wiſdom, and 
thankſgiving, and honor, and power, and might, 
be unto our Gop, for ever and ever, Amen. 


ee ! Rev. vii. 


EHOLD, how good and joyful a thing it it is, 

brethren, to dwell together in unity. It is 

like the precious ointment upon the head, that 
ran down unto the beard, even unto Aaron's 

Nen and went down to the ſkirts of his cloath- 

like as the dew of Hermon, which fell upon 

8 bill of Sion; for there the LoxD promiſed his 
Wanne and life for ever more. Pfalm cxxxiii. 


E. I all the angels of Go . un. 
| Heb. 3. 6. 


BE j Joyful in Gov, all ye - hid ſerve the 
Lord with gladneſs, and come before his 
preſence with a ſong. Be ye ſure that the Lord 
he is God, it is he that made us and not we our- 
felves, we are his people, and the ſheep. of his 
paſture. O go your ways inte his gates with 
thankſpiving, and inte his courts. with praiſe. Be 
thankful unto him and ſpeak good: of his name: 
For the Lord is gracious, and his mercy is ever- 
laſting, and his truth endureth from generation 


to generation. Pfſa x c. | 
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Sing unto the Loxp a new ſong, for he 

" hath done marvellous things; with his 
own right hand, and with his holy arm, bath he 
gotten himſelf the victory. The Logpideclared 
ſalvation; his nighteouſneſs hath ! 
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berg i in -the 1 of the heathen; he bath re- 
membered his mercy and truth, and all the ends 
-of the world have ſeen the falvation of Gop. 
O fing unto the Lok a new made ſong, ſhew 
- yourſelves joyful unto the Lorp, all ye lands: 
ng, rejoice, and give thanks; praiſe the Loxn 
upon the harp, ling to the harp. with ſongs of 
thankſgiving; with trumpets alſo, and ſnawms: 
O ſhew yourſelves joyful unto the Lokp, the | 
Sang: fing, rejoice, and gi vę thanks. Pf. xcviii. 


ALLELU]J any | . wy LORD GOD. 
OMNIFOT ENT reigneth. Rev. x1x. 6. <A 


2 he king doms of this world are become the 
kin gdoms 0 our LORD and of his CHRIST ; 
and: he ſhall reign for ever and ever. Rev. xi. 15. 


'Y KING of KINGS and HORD of LORDS. 
4 . 8 XIX. 16. HALL EL UJIAH . 
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